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The World is a City, Full of 
Crooked Streets, Death is ye 
Markett Place, where all must 
Meet, if Life was Merchantdise 
That men could Buy, ye 

Rich would Aalways live, ye poor 
Must die. 


I met Bill Smith in a butcher shop this n.orning. 

Bill was behind the counter. 

“What on earth is wrong with the liquor on these 
oysters,” Lasked. “Never saw red liquor on oysters 
before.” 

“Don't know what causes it,” said Bill, “but it's 
all right. Have to pass a Pure Food inspection 
coming across the line.” 

“It's not like over here,” says Bill. “In Edmon- 
ton the food inspection's a joke. Why, I've seen 
things as a practical butcher passed right over here, 
that were a crime. These fellows, with all their 
book knowledge, are a joke. Put them up against 
an actual test and they wouldn't pass an A. B. C. 
examination, 

“What they want to get is a practical man. A 
man who knows what to watch out for. Believe 
me—we've got it all our own way at present. Suits 
us fine.” 

I guess it’s about as much use as a school inspec 
tion—which reminds me. 


That our old offender, Mr. Barnes, has been at 
it again, stirring up ructions at the last meeting of 
the School Board, 

Mr. Barnes is a real sport—of sorts. 

He believes in using every opportunity of taking 
advantage of a man when the other fellow is at a 
disadvantage. 

I don't like that kind of sport myself, 

I like to face a fellow and fight him with equal 
weapons, 

It's the best man, not the trickiest, I like to see 
getting away with the game. 

Mr. Barnes’ method of attack reminds you of the 
sniping tactics employed by the Boers in the South 
African war. He waits until School Trustees Clark 
and Mackenzie are unavoidably absent from a meet 
ing, the one away East, the other ill, to propose a 
move against his old bete-noir, Mr. McCaig, which 
he knows, were they present, they would strongly 
oppose, ~ 

All credit to Mr, Walter Ramsay, the chairman 
of the Board, that he left his seat, Miss Nicholls fol- 
lowing his example, and Mr. Barnes and = Mr. 
Barnes’ motion, died from the natural cause of no 
quorum, 

Mr. Barnes, no doubt, imagines himself a shrewd 
politician, a statesman quick to seize every strategic 
situation to his own ends, 1 call him, in plain 
words, a poor sport, and a jolly poor representative 
of public opinion, A man who uses his public office 
to further his private spite 

A no-use man for the people's good, 


— — 


That was a pretty little bit of work the old Strath 
cona Council put over Edmonton at the time of the 
Amalgamation of the two cities, 

I refer, of course, to their ultimatum that the 
Greater City should assume responsibility for al! 
contracts already entered into by them, 

They must have been sitting up o' nights letting 
those paving contracts, judging by the vast number 
of streets, some with only one house, some with 
none at all, that are now a motorist’s paradise to 
people on both sides of the river 

That was Some Council they had over in the 
sleepy little University village, 

While the great | Ams over here were wrangling 
their little wrangles, writing addresses by proxy, 
and pulling off such tactical moves as raids on Col- 
ored Resorts, fighting their Chief of Police, and oth- 
er similar moves, Strathcona was doing the best bit 
of advertising and manoeuvring, the smartest rea 
estate stunt, carried out in this little neck of the 
world in some time 

Take a motor and bowl for miles along their well 
paved roads, 

Go out to the University, and around by the Hon, 
Mr. Rutherford's delightful home. Get a glimpse 
of the charming residential property all about there, 
with houses going up by the hundreds, beautiful 
homes that would attract the most blase house 
hunter, come back on this side, and try ‘Twenty- 
Fourth Street, the Stony Plain road, and then send 
back word to the garage for a car to bring in your 
gasoline-sprinter, 

My dear brethren, we are stung! 

How in the name of common sense are “our” real 
estaters on this side going to dispose of lots on the 
north side of the river, when the man they take out 
to buy is first shaken to pieces, next into a bad 
humor, and finally has to be towed home, 

Oh, no, my friends not when they can get a lot 
for the same or less money, on a paved street and 
with quite equal natural advantages just by eross- 
ing the river, 

We are doing a great deal of building, no doubt, 
all along the ‘teenth and twenty streets, but nothing 
in proportion to what is going on in the erstwhile 
sleepy village to the south, 

Listen to some of the English investors’ opinions 
of ne way we have handled our roads in the West 
ind, 

I could relate scores of sales hoo-dooed from just 
this one cause, 

Admitted that the growth in the West End has 
been phenomenal, and that any Council would have 
hard work to push paving along fast enough, 
Strathcona has done it. There's your answer, 

lhe wear and tear on motors in the West End 
must be terrific, No car could cope with the hard- 
as-flint ruts piled knee-high in some places, through 
which a car must of necessity, pass. Say they 
couldn't pave it, What about taking a shot on 
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455 such rotten roads as they have, in even 
passable condition. 

It isn't a question to consider. 

It is a work which has to be done. 


Take the motor and vehicle entrance to the Cit 
Park for another instance. Did you ever see suc 
a disgrace? 


What were they trying to throw up—mud ſorti- 


fications, 

It's enough to give a car the Spring Halt to even 
essay an entrance, while as for making it, you'd 
have to have one of Barney Oldfield’s devil-cars, 
with a Barney Oldfield at the wheel. 

There are how many cars in this eity? 

Well, then, haven't they a loud enough voice to 
make themselves heard? 


We need a Kickers’ Union in this town just about 


as bad as anything I know, 


I went motoring one heavenly Sunday out to 
Stony Plain, 

The road for the main part is excellent, the view 
obtainable one of the best in the country, but there 
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_ charters is shown up in a distressing light.” 
It's another case of too-much paving unwarranted 
A by the facts. 
Rve never cared a figleaf for public opinion- 
neither do I. My policy is fear no man, and do 
tight, But my advice to men is fear all women, 
and—don’'t write. 


Apropos of the action of the “I Won't Works” 
at present honoring Edmonton with their lazy and 
“useless company, | am reminded of a story told of 
Bismarck; 

Bismarck is always thought of as the Iron Chan- 
cellor, who cemented the German States into one 
empire with the blood of German soldiers shed in 
three great wars. Buta French army surgeon, Doc 
tor Czernicke, in a recent volume of reminiscences 
from which Forest and Stream quotes, most unex- 
pectedly presents him as a man who felt and deplor- 
ed all the horrors of war. The surgeon met the 
‘statesman at Rezonville during the Franco-Prussian 

War of 1870. 

“You are taking part, sir, in a terrible war,“ began 
Bismarck to the young man. “What a beginning 
for your career! What awful sights! What suf- 
fering! 

“It is not you or these poor mutilated fellows 
that I should like to see here.“ Bismarck contin: 
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„M. M. S. PINA TORX 100 
The Gilbert & Sullivan Festival being held in the Empire Theatre this week, serves to recall the notable productions of these 
i made big Edmonton amateurs 


Comic Opera masterpieces, which have 
and Dramatic" department of this issue. 


were some water holes that would cause even a 
Twenty-Fourth Street to blush, 

We manoeuvred one of them by taking down a 
farmer's fence, and plunging car 4 through 
his wheat field, 

There was nothing else you could do, 

Surely the farmers themselves should have 
cnough pride to repair these scattered, but very an- 
noying, spots in the road, or, failing that, should 
call their local representative's attention to it, and 
what is more, see to it that he gets something done 
in the matter, 

A ditsrict becomes known, and appreciates in 
value, according to the number of people who pass 
through it, 

Now, no on is going to take the chance of being 
drowned in a quag-mire just for the sake of obtain- 
ing a good view, when by taking another direction 
he can pass up the risk, 

The demand of the entire West to-day is not so 
much for more railroads, as good roads, 


Then take the foolishness of those two railroads 
running side by side into the North Country, 

A man just down from the Yellowhead this week, 
tells me they are utterly unnecessary, and serve ab- 


solutely only one section of the great North 
land, 

"When you consider,” said he, “the crying need 
of railroads to serve different and far-scattered com- 


munities all over this West-land, and that by merely 
double-tracking one of them, practically the same 
results could have been brought about, The 

judgment of the Government which granted these 


in past years. A reference to these appears in be Musical 


ved, earnestly, “but your Senators and Deputies! 
They would then see what war is,” 

This idea that the war had been forced upon the 
two nations by politicians was ever with Bismarck, 
according to Doctor Czernicke. He referred to it 
again on going over the battle-field where, seated 
on some straw and propped up against a pillar of the 
church, was one of the French soldiers, a very young 
man, 

He was terribly wounded. A shell, striking him 
like the lash of a whip, had carried away both his 
eyes and the bridge of his nose, leaving the skull 
bare. ‘The wound was covered with a dressing, He 
1 there, calm, silent, motionless, in dumb resigna 
tion, 

Bismarck stooped in front of him and asked the 
surgeon of the case, 

"There is war for you, messieurs. the Senators 
and Deputies!” he said bitterly, Then turning to 
ope of his suite. “Please bring me some wine and a 

ass, 

He filled the glass to the brim, and took a sip 
Then, gently tapping the poor fellow, “My friend, 
will you not drink something?” 

The wounded soldier roused himself. Bending, 
Bismarck very tenderly and slowly gave him the 
wine, and rising again, almost solemnly drank what 
was left in the glass. 

“What is your name, my boy, and where do you 
come from?” 

“Rossignol—from Brittany,” 

“I am Bismarck, my comrade, and I am very 

roud to have drunk out of the same glays with a 

rave man like you.” 


irror 


= — — — — a ĩð a 


PRICE 5 CENTS 


Stretching his hand over the horribly mutilated 
head, Bismarck gave mute benediction, and passed 
on. 


The I. W. W.'s won't work themselves, so, like 
dogs in the manger, they endeavor to put men who 
have good jobs and are earning good wages, in a 
like position. I don't know what these organizers 

et for going about the country stirring up mischief, 
bet I do know what they'd get if 1 had the handling 
of their case. 

They are the men who cry for war, war. 
on Capital, War on all employers. 

But they won't be here to see the Winter set in, 
and women and children demanding fire and bread 
and butter, 

They don't know, and care less, What happens 
after they have gone on, living on the best in the 
land, while hard weather sets in here and there is no 
money in the bank, and hunger and misery stalk 
among the men and their families, who listened to 
their anarchistic advice. 

Why you working-men of Edmonton are too well 
off to pay heed to a gang of American hirelings. 

Like Bismarck, I would like to exclaim, “It is 
not you, working-men of Edmonton, that I would 
like to see taste the horror of cold and hunger, but 
these foreign agitators who care for you and your 
supposed grievances about as much, as I care for a 
common, everyday coward like I won't tell his 
name, but I imagine you can guess his initials. 


War 


Hammer or Truncheon? 
“Ifa Suffragette married a Bobby,” 
Inquired the M. I'. with a laugh, 
“Would their offspring, d'ye think, be more nobby 
In the use of the hammer or staff?” 
Of the staff 1, myself, am a backer; 
What else could you look for, in fact— 
When the father of heads is a cracker, 
And the head of the mother is cracked? 

The Times of India gives the following amusing 
letter in Babu English (the English of the half-edu- 
cated natives) on the suffragettes: 

tell you, Mr, Editor, if suffragettes allowed in 
the House of Commons they make the world upside 
down, First of all they make Mrs, Pankhurst, Vice 


- roy of India and Pethick, Governor of Bombay. | 


hnow you are laughing, Mr, Editor, because I sa 
this, but all women is Tike that and do more foolish 
things 

“Your St. Paul is very clever fellow. He knows 
all the foolish things of the womans, He says very 
strongly womans must shut the mouth, No talking 
about business or anything. Everything must ask 
to the husbands and he will tell you. Shame, shame, 

los womans to talk. ut what the womans 
care for St. Pank Me is poor fellow and not pass 
ing M.A. and I. A., like them, and their husbands 
perhaps only fourth or fifth standard. So 
they become proud and fight to go in the House of 
Parliament. 

“Europe people say we — Indian 
treat our womans like servant and animals. This 
is not true, We teach woman to do home work- 
»roply—clean the house, make dress, and make 
jolly all the peoples of the house, Therefore, my 
dar Mr. Editor, I fold hands and kiss your feets and 
ask you to tell all the men to stop this mischief of 
the suffiagists, stop it, I like you very much to 
put this letter in your times of India because in 
Bombay also some foolish men allowing womans 
to do wrong things whith mean they become after 
warde, slowly, slowly, suffragists. Then finished 
with Bombay.” 

Th above may be Habu English, but it strikes me 
as having more than a Grain of plain- English com 
mon-sense, | hear “some uf them” are marching on 
to Canadaw. 

Let it be soon, Maybe we could organize them 
into a House-Cleaning Urigade down at the Parlia- 
ment Buildings, They might even sweep out the 
Council Chamber, While the Stoning Members might 
he turned loose on the “Il, W. Was" 

Yes, indeed, we have plenty of work right here 
in Edmonton, so come along, dear suffragettes, li 
you want any further particulars, Mayor Armstrong 
will get Messrs. MacKay and Rae to write you 4 


peo le 


letter, Don't forget, however, to read between the 
lines, 
That's where Mr, MacKay, at any rate, shines 


— 
| have heard a good many complaints of late re- 
garding the labelling of the South Side cars, 

In the old days, before amalgamation, the word 
“Strathcona,” spelled out in plain letters, warned 
West Enders off boarding the cars by mistake. 

As it is now, "Whyte Avenue,” is the only indica 
om that cars so labelled are destined for the South 
Side, 

To strangers this is bound to be very annoying, 
“Whyte Avenue” is much the same so far as they 
are concerned, as “Albany Ave.” or any other ave 
nue, 

Obviously people are bound to encounter very 
annoying delays, etc., before we become accustomed 
to that Whyte Ave sign, and 1 would suggest 
that to visitors from out of town, the sign will al- 
ways be a confusing one, 

Why not, for the sake of all concerned, have large 
black and white signs in front of the car, wit 
“South Side” printed in unmistakable letters? 

A West-End hostess told me this week, that she 
had delayed a dinner party until a quarter to eight, 
waiting for a man from out of town, an who was 
billed at one of the notels, 

At some most undinner-like hour he wandered in 
explaining that he had stepped on a west-bound car 
and been landed somewhere on the South Side. 

I went into a coai-dealer's to give an order the 
other day, and was told they could'nt promise to 
deliver any of the foundation of the City of Edmon- 
ton, under two week's time. 

What's the use of planting stakes on a coal bed 
if that sort of thing is going to obtain? 

Of course | had read about the track sinking this 
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Mr. F. Hay Burt 


IMPORTER OF 
MILLINERY 


Showing Paris, New York 
and Chicargo Hats, besides 


my own exclusive designs. 


Suite 19 Alberta Block 
427 Jasper Ave. West. 


PHONE 5960. 


FORBES-TAYLOR Co. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


Ladies Tailoring 


We are now showing a full 
range of Fall Suitings in 


SCOTCH TWEEDS, 
NAVY SERGES, 


CHINCHILLA 
VELOURS, 


REVERSIBLE 
CLOAKINGS 


FORBES-TAYLOR CO. 
Costumiers 


233 Jasper Avenue West 


SANOL 


A German Specialist’s Discov- 
ery will positively Cure 


KIDNEY TROUBLE 


Bladder Stone, Gall Stones, 
Kidney Stones, Gravel and 
all Ailments of Uric 
Acid Origin 


Sanol Expels Uric Acid 
NEVER FAILS TO CURE 


(Hundreds of cured patients can prove 
our statement) 

This German Remedy is prepared 
from herbs and herb extracts, contains 
no poisonous ingredients whatsoever 

Sufferers will receive pamphlet free 
on request, 

SANOL. Price $1.50 per bottle in 
liquid from Druggists, or direct from 


. SANOL MFG. co., 


Winnipeg, Man,, and Chicago, U.S.A, 


AMATEUR PHOTOG 
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BYRON May 


Blue Moon English Tea Room 


Hreakfast, Lunch, Afternoon Tea and Supper 
Served. Rooms for Dancing, Private Teas 
and Bridge Parties, 


108 Bellamy Block Rice Street 
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IS LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT 
BEST? 

\ defence of real love matches 
and of love at first sight was 
ma e by Sir james Crichton 
Browne in his presidential address 
at the conference of the Sanitary 
Inspectors’ Association at Shef 
field. 

“Much more precise informa 
tion than we possess at present as 
to the transmission of characters,” 
said Sir James Crichton-} rowne, 
“is necessary before we can ven 
ture to exercise any extensive 
control over human mating. But 
even now something may be done 
by medical men in advising their 
patients that it is discreditable 
for a man or a woman to marry 
into bad or diseased stock, Such 
moral considerations and re- 
straints can only operate in the 
first instance on the higher and 
more cultivated section of society, 
but conventional notions and 
sentiments adopted by the classes 
have a way of soaking down into 
the masses, and something may 
be done by sanitation to raise the 
lowest and most debased to meet 
wholesome moral conceptions. 

am ea believer in the love 
match not only from the roman- 
tic but from the eugenic point of 
view, but in a very large propor- 
tion of marriages love plays no 
part; or only a very subordinate 
one: Rank, social influence, am- 
bition, and what Carlyle calls ‘the 
cash nexus’ are the dominant fac- 
tors, but the marriages most like- 
ly to produce favorable results in 
the netx generation. Our aristo 
cracy, the late Professor Laycock 
used to say, has been saved by its 
occasional alliances with actresses 
and milkmaids, 

Gretna Green 

‘There is à deep-rooted, in- 
stinctive aversion from union be 
tween persons belonging to white 
and to colored races, and the 
fruits of these unions are gener 
ally of an inferior quality; and e 
I think there must be a deep phy 
siological significance in spontan 
eous and inexplicable attraction 
that instantly draws two persons 
of the same race into sympathetic 
union, and the offspring of unions 
thus brought about are, I believe, 
more likely to be healthy than are 
the offspring of those who. have 
allied themselves in cold 
from mercenary or sordid 
tives, 

“Lam not defending foolish, 
hasty, early marriages, of which 
we have a great deal too many. 
It is against them that the eugen 
ist sets his face. The abolition i 
Gretna Green was a loss to the 
novelist but a gain to the country 
Love at first sight of the right 
kind is a physiological epoch 
like the quality of mercy, twice 
blessed; it blesses him who ex 
periences it, and it is charged with 
blessings for those who are to 
come after him,” 
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BREAKING INTO ROYAL 
CIRCLES 


One of the guests of the Hotel 
Vancouver is an American, who 
has been in the habit of speaking 
in such terms of extreme cordial 
ity when referring to His Royal 
Highness, that a friend of his re 
cently questioned him on the sub 
ject. Both men are in the city to 
Witness the ceremonies attending 
the Royal Party’s visit. 

“Didn't know you 
Duke,“ vouchsafed 
can's friend, 

“Know him?” cried the other 
enthusiastically, "Why, man, 
I've even had my picture taken 
with him and I want to say that 
for a Prince of the Blood he w as 
an unusually patient man under 
the circumstances, 

“The thing haopened when the 
Duke recently reached New York 
on his way to Canada. | never 
knew the photographers and 
Newspapermen to pursue anyone 
more relentlessly They photo 
graphed him, the Duchess and the 
Princess everywhere they went, 
and none of the party had a mo 
ment's peace. 

“Finally, the Duke in evident 
desperation hit on a plan which 
he believed would give a few min 
utes’ respite. He slipped out of 
his hotel by a side entrance and 
walked around a back street to 
Fifth Avenue, thinking to lose 
himself in the crowd and enjoy a 
quiet sight-seeing unmolested, 

“This is where I came in. | 
was walking along looking casual 
into the shop windows when all 
of a sudden a horde of photogra 
phers swooped down upon me and 
began working their instrements 
like a lot of mad men, 

“It suddenly flashed upon me 
that | must have somehow he 
come unexvectedly famous. and | 
was taking off my hat orepara 
sory to making a speech, when 
one of the camera men shoved me 
rudely to one side 

“'You've broken into as many 
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Facts 


Park 
Church 
Schools 


Stores 
Graded Streets 
Two Car Lines 


Lots, High, Dry, 
Level 


Good Water 


Half mile Front- 
age on Alberta. 
Avenue 


Every Lot fit to 
build on immed- 
iately 


pictures as you're going to,’ he 


said, Non suppose 
aside and give the 
chance.’ 

"Turning around | observed ii 
rectly behind me a quietly-dress- 
ed, ‘distinguished looking man 
who faced the army of snap-shot 
artists with the most patient air 
of resignation on his face I have 
ever seen on any man's counten- 
ane It-was tiki Royal tig’ 
e 

And ‘how abou: the picture? 
Did yours appear in the papers?” 
ing red a bystander, 

‘Certainly di.“ the American 

ed triumphantly. "They 
„an' cut me ot without spall 
mee the pictures of t+ Duke and 
sa they printed both of us. Ever 
since then I've had an especially 


von step 
Duke a 


soft spot in my heart ſor the 
Ihe.“ —-Vangenver News-Adver 
tiser 


IN MEMORIAM — WILLIAM 
BOOTH 


Founder and Commander-in-Chief 
of the Salvation Army 
Born, 1829, Died, Aug. 20, 1917. 


(From Punch.) 

As theirs, the warrior knights of 
Christian fame, 

Who for the Faith led on the 
hattle line, 

Who stormed the breach and 
swept through blood and 
flame, 

Under the Cross for sign. 


Such was his life’s crusade; and, 
as their death 
Inspired in men a purpose pure 
of taint— 
In some great cause to give their 
latest breath 
So died this soldier-saint, 


Nay, his the nobler warfare since 
his hands 


40 JASPER AVE. EAST 


Beacon Heights Annex 


THE CHOICEST HOMESITE PROPERTY 
——= ON THE MARKET TODAY == 


is clear. 


paper. 
We court enquiry. 


Come in TO-DAY. 


$195 


Robertson-Davidson, Ld 


OWNERS... 


Set free the thralls of 
and her brood— 
Hunger and haunting shame and 
sin that brands 
And gave them hope renewed 


misery 


Bruised souls, and bodies broken 
by despair, 
He healed their heartache and 
their wounds he dressed, 
And drew them, so redeemed, his 
task to share, 
Sworn to the same high quest 


Armed with the Spirit's wisdom 
for his sword, 
His feet with tidings of salva 
tion shod, 
He knew no foes save only such 
as warred 
\gainst the peace of God 


Scorned or acclaimed, he kept his 
harness bright, 
Still, through the darkest hour, 
untanght to yield, 
And at the last, his face towards 
the light, 
Fell on the vietor’s field 


No laurelled blazon rests 
his bier, 
Yet a great people bows its strie 
ken head 
Where he who fought without re 
proach or fear, 
Soldier of Christ, lies dead 
6. 8. 
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When you do business with us you do 
business with a firm whose reputation 


OUR ESCUTCHEON IS UNSULLIED 


Our Property is here and we are here 
to sell it. We do not put it on the 
market at some place a thousand miles 
distant, where it is difficult to obtain 
accurate information regarding it, NO. 


We carry on a campaign of publicity in 
your midst, advertising in every local 


come and personally inspect our Pro- 
perty at our expense. We know that 
we have Property worth selling, and we 
want you to know it, and buy it. 


PRICE 
PER LOT UP 


BUY BEFORE THE NEXT ADVANCE 


Facts 


Dozens of 
Families are now 
living on Beacon 
Heights 


More are build- 
ing every day 


What they say 


That BeaconHeights 
AnnexisEdmonton’s 
Star Sub-division 


We invite you to 


That it is the Home- 
site Beautiful 


That anticipation is 
turned into realiza- 
tion 


TERMS— 
4% Cash 
Balance 4, 8, 12 and 
16 Months 


—— ADJOINING —— 
ORPHEUM THEATRE 


aun Every Eddy Match is a Sure Safe Match 


Ir is made of first quality materials by skilled 

workmen and mechanically perfect machines and 
carries with it the Eddy guarantee that it’s a 
sure light. 


ALWAYS make sure you are well supplied with 
Eddy’s matches because“ ii you're sure they're 
Eddy’s, you're sure they're right.“ 


Ebbe Matches are always full M. M. count 
good dealers everywhere keep them. 


THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY LIMITED 
HULL, CANADA 


Makers also of Paper, Paper Bags, Toilet Paper 
Tissue Towels, Etc. 


UNDERTAKERS 


Private Cu and Ambulance 


y Assistant When Required 
Parlors on Fifth Street and Jasper Ave. 


McCOPPIN & LAMBERT, LTD. Phones: Office 4515; Stable 1505 
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Na INVESTOR’S 
Re: FIELD : : 


The past week has seen a decided increase in real 
estate activity in Edmonton, Things have been 
surprisingly quiet in investment circles for several 
months back, considering the fact that actual devel- 
opment has gone away beyond everyone's expecta 
tions. 

The building operations of the season have been 
of a magnitude that has probably never before been 
equalled in a city of similar size snywhere. Sep 
tember, which is usually a slow month as far as 
building permits go, and which last year showed a 
little less than $870,000, has totalled $2,023,675, 
bringing the figures for nine months up to $12,274,- 
551. The returns from other cities have yet to 
come in but unless Montreal improves on its record 
for other months materially, this will put the Ed- 
monton figures ahead of those of the largest city of 
the Dominion for the nine month period. 

The bank clearings for the month ran $17,702, 
703, while Calgary's reached $24,187,286. Ottawa 
has been left, by both of the Alberta cities well in 
the rear. It will probably take some time for 
cither of them to get further than fifth place in the 
Dominion, But the speed with which they have 
jumped up from the bottom of the table has been a 
marvel, 

The Edmonton clearing house was established 
about five years ago. The city invariably stood at 
the bottom of the list at that time and there were 
those who thought that in view of the poor show 
ing made, it was very premature to have its figures 
published. It remained this way for about a year. 
Then the upward movement commenced that has 
been as fascinating as a horse race. First we chal 
lenged London's position now and then, Soon we 
had definitely passed the old Ontario city and ap 
proached Halifax and St, John. When we had dis- 
tanced them, our rivals were Quebec, Hamilton and 
Victoria. They fell behind definitely carly this 
vear and since then we have been engaged in over 
hauling Ottawa, which in September was two mill 
ions behind, From now on for some time at least 
the main interest will be in the race between Cal 
gary and Edmonton, 

The remarkable thing about these bank clearing 
returns is, as the Journal pointed out the other 
night, that they have been going ahead in Edmon 
ten at this rate at a time when there was very little 
real estate movement, This must mean that the 
business growth has been of the substantial kind, 
something more than mere trading in property. The 
same observation applies to Calgary as well. 

The other statistics are quite in line with those 
already cited, The customs returns for September 
were about 125 percent, more than a year ago. ‘The 
postal receipts show advances of from 45 to 60 per- 
cent. 


— 
— 


This year's crop experience is different from most 
other years, Usually we have been too optimistic as 
to results. The inspection figures that are avail- 
able up to date make it plain that a much better 
crop, both as to quality and quantity, has been har- 
vested than even the best-informed anticipated. The 
trouble is apparently to arise in getting it to mar 
ket. The movement has started later than last 
year and with much more grain to handle, there are 
undoubtedly great difficulties ahead, The Panama 
Canal and the G. T', l', cannot be rushed through 
to completion any too soon, When we have ports 
that are open all winter as accessible both to us and 
to the world’s markets as those on the Pacifie will 
then be, it will make a tremendous difference. This 
trying to rush the crop through in the few weeks 
that elapse between harvest and the close of lake 
navigation is all foolishness. 

The acquiring of the bulk of elevators in Alberta 
by that astute financier, Sir Max Aitken, and his 
plans for adding to their number, have hardly re 
ceived the attention that they should, It means 
that he realizes what an enormous change the big 
ditch at Panama is to make io Alberta, Grain 
growing can then be carried on under much more 
favorable conditions here than in any of the other 
western provinces, where now we are the most 
poorly off in that respect of all three 


It has long been known that it was only neces 
sary for Mr, K. Ii. Bennett to purchase property in 
or near an Alberta town to have property near by 
take a jump. ‘This is a powerful influence for one 
man to exert, It was reported at ‘Taber ten days 
or so ago that he had purchased the Lawson farm 
adjoining the town and large tracts in the neighbor- 
hood changed hands on the strength of the state- 
ment, But it has since been denied that Mr. Ben- 
nett made any such purchase, 


Vermilion has formed a 10,000 club which is pur 
suing an energetic publicity campaign, ‘The North- 
ern Development Company, of which Sir James 
Outram is the head, he having just succeeded to the 
title by the death of his father, has extensive plans 
for the town and district, Hon, John Gordon, who 
has been spending some time in Edmonton, visited 
Vermilion last week, Ile has been a large investor 
in lands in that district, so the Vermilion Signal 
states, 


Mr. T. Frame Thomson, the English capitalist, 
who has been visiting different parts of Alberta, in- 
vested $80,000 in Athabasea Landing, according to 
Hon. J. K. Boyle, who accompanied him there. 


It is said that rock samples from the Fraser Kiver 
have shown silver in large quantities and that an 
Anglo-German syndicate has an engineer at Fort 
George now making investigation, 


the vicinity of Fort George, paying close to half a 
Lord Joicey recently purchased 24,000 acres in 
million dollars for the same 
A high water mark will be set in Calgary real 
estate if the report proves correct that the Royal 
Bank has purchased the Hudson's Bay corner for 
$4,000 a foot, 


There has been decided activity in the northwest 
ern portion of Edmonton during the past week. 
Various rumors in regard to radial railway plans 
as the recent decision of the city street railway de- 


aftiment to extend to the G. F. P. shops ate respon- 
sible. 


Mr J. K. Cornwall, M. P. , returned this week 
from the Peace River, In an interview he said: 
“Thousands of bushels of grain over and above 
the needs of the settlers have been grown in the 
Peace River this year, and the farmers will have to 
store it until they can ship it out by rail. There 
comes a point beyond which grain cannot be econ- 
omically stored by settlers who have been raising 
crops for several years past. ‘There will be financial 
distress among some A the settlers, unless the rail- 
ways build into that country faster than they have 
been doing.” 
An active programme of railway building into 
a new country was never better justified than in 
this instance, The people have gone into it in such 
large numbers as to make this absolutely necessary. 
— 


The series of “plain talks“ which “An Investor“ 
has been giving in Canadian Finance are very valu- 
able. In the last number he has this to say about 
farm lands :— 

American, Canadian and British investors alike 
have enjoyed substantial profits from operations ir 
Western Canadian farm lands. In the case, for in- 
stance, of the Hudson's Bay Company, the average 
price obtained per acre in the past ten years has 
practically trebled—increasing from $4.88 in 1901 
to $14.04 in 1911, The C.P.R.’s president lately 
pointed out that the average selling price of that 
company’s land in 1901 was a shade over $3 an 
acre. In the year ending June, 1912, the average 
was 815.99. 

ut, it is asked, may this very advance not be the 
precursor of a reaction? And the answering of the 
query not only concerns buyers of Western lands, 
but is of vital importance to loaning interests, 

“Farm lands remain the one cheap thing in Wes- 
tern Canada,” is a remark not seldom heard nowa- 
days. And there is something in it. In the nature 
of things there is vot the same danger of sudden 
inflation that there is in urban property values, 

The wild-catter, on the one hand, and the blind 
sveculator, on the other, both look upon the town- 
site and the subdivision as affording the sche they 
desire for their operations. Then, too, farm lands, 
like good central city properties, call for too much 
capitale handle them to attract every Tom, Dick 
and Harry who gets a touch f the speculative fever. 

That the present farm values in Western Canada 
are, for the most part, bound to have a considerable 

Ivance eems evident from a casual glance at con- 
ditions across the United States border, As already 
pointed out in these columns, at the beginning of 
the twentieth century, the average value of farm 
lands in the United States was $15.50 per acre ; dur- 
ing the first decade of the century the average value 
had more than doubled to $32.49. 

It was said by pessimists that there would be a 
collapse in land prices across the line following the 
boom of some two or three years ago. But, as the 
New York Post put it, “There was, after the apex 
of the boom was reached, merely a halt in selling; 
but as there came a revival of the high price level 
for farm products, renewed activity was noticed. 
and prices held firm or advanced. 

An official report last year by the United States 
Tariff Board gave the average value of farm land in 
Minnesota as $46 an acre, compared with $29 in 
Manitoba, $22 in Saskatchewan and $20 in Alberta 
—leaving a considerable margin for gradual appre- 
ciation, ‘This is the root reason for the northward 
trek of American farmers to Canadian territory— 
which, no gubernatorial proclamation, nor exposi- 
tion boyeott of Canadian exhibits, can check, It 
also explains why American farmers are content to 
pay prices relatively high in some cases for lands in 
certain favored districts. Even $40 an acre for 
new land may be in marked contrast to the price 
obtained for a farm in Minnesota, North Dakota or 
Kansas——where $100 and more an acre is not unus- 
ual, So there is considerable margin, True, scarce- 
ly ten per cent, of the Middle West's 175,000,000 
acres of farming lands are yet under cultivation. 
But the demand from increasing immigration keeps 
well up to the supply of lands situated conveniently 
to railroads, 

There is one important factor not always reco 
nized in the inducement that Canada offers to Unit 
eil States farmers, As mentioned in a preceding 
issue of Canadian Finance, present United States 
banking methods bear hanvily upon farmers—and 
they are coming to recognize the advantages enjoy- 
ed in this regard on this side of the line. 

When the little local Bank of Wheatville, Kan., 
has loaned to the farmers, elevator men and merch- 
ants all that its resources warrant, it must stop lend- 
ing. ‘The farmer may offer his note secured by 
wheat or stock and the bank cannot accommodate 
him; the mill may have 50,000 bushels of wheat in 
store, but it cannot use that security to borrow from 
the bank, ‘The bank's. only resource is the slow 
and clumsy one of sending the paper elsewhere, try- 
ing to find, if possible, some other bank not loaned 
to its full capacity, With this are contrasted con 
ditions in Canada where, to quote Professor Laugh 
lin, of the University of Chicago, “It is not neces- 
sary to have a stringency, great or small, at periods 
of crop moving.” This comes about from an elas- 
tic note issue, which expands as the demand for 
agricultural loans expands, and is applied through 
the hundreds of bank branches which are thrown 
ont into the agricultural districts by strong, highly 
capitalized institutions, 


In important change went into effect this week 
in connection with the oldest insurance business in 
the city of Edmonton, that conducted for twenty 
years by Mr. St, George Jellet, It is being taken 
over hy Mr, Jellett's son, Mr, I., G. Jellett, who has 
been associated with his father for some time past 
and Mr, John , Cameron, Both the members of 
the new firm have had a first-class training. Be- 
fore taking up his duties with his father four years 
ago, Mr, Jellet was for two years at the head office 
of the Royal Insurance Company in Winnipeg. Mr. 
Cameron was for four years with the Bank of Com- 
merce, two years with Allan, Lang, Killam and 
MacKay in Winnipeg and for two years has been 
inspector for the Caledonian Insurance Co, 4 

The firm will represent the Royal Insurance Co., 
ltd, the Commercial Union Assurance Co, the 
Onebec Assurance Co., Ltd., and the Western Can- 
ada Accident and Guarantee Insurance Co, An in- 
surance business of all kinds will be done, and 
bonds, loans, and real estate handled. 
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Performance 


Right in your own home 
whenever you want to hear it 
on the Victor-Victrola 


v 


* * 


Christie MacDonald 
Blanche Ring 
Robert Hilliard 
Vesta Victoria 

De Wolf Hopper 
Rose Coghlan 
Murry K Hill 

Josie Sadler 

Fred Stone 

Harold Jarvis 


Matinees 
every da 


We have hes fitted up at a large expense, the mo: t luxurious 
sound proof Victrola Parlors in the West, and carry in stock the com- 
lete catalogue of Victor Double side and Red Seal records and we 
ORDIALLY INVITE YOU to call and spend a pleasant ho r in this 
department and hear the great artists in concert. 


Do not hesitate for fear of giving us trouble, your pleasure is ours, 
when you are here. 


VICTOR VICTROLAS IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES AND 
FINISH. 
THE MASTERS PIANO CO. 
423-425 Jasper Ave. West Edmonton, Alta. 
Home of The New Art Bell, Th. Piano With The Sweet Tone 


THE BURIAL OF WILLIAM 
BOOTH 


A man must ve dull of soul who 
is unimpressed by what took place 
yesterday in London, when the 
Salvation Army laid the remains 
of their dead chief to rest, For it 
was a rare and singular thing. Let 
any one who is minded to belittle 
it, as himself how many men in 
history, devoid of rank or power 
or station, have won from their 
fellow-men, high and low, such a 
tribute of devotion and respect. 
They must be very few. It does 
not detract from the rarity of the 
demonstration that similar scenes 
were enacted at the funeral of 
Mrs. Booth in October, 1880, She 
was the joint creator of the Army 
with her husband, and the two 
funerals may be regarded as parts 
of the same ceremony separated 
by an interval of twenty-five 
years, ‘The only comparable oc 
casion in this country, at least in 
modern times, was the burial of 
Dr. Livingstone in 1874, He, too, 
was a man of no worldly position 
who had won the universal re 
spect of mankind by devoting his 
life to the service of his fellows 
His body, too, was borne along 
the streets through dense throngs 
of speetators, Who uncovered in 
silence as it passed. There is some 
thing in the life of the great Afri- 
can missionary and explorer, fear 
less in the wilderness but shrink- 
ing from public gace that appeals 
more to the imagination than the 
career of the younger missionary 
who lived all his days in the 
fiercest blaze of publicity and ad 
vertisement. But men have dif- 
ferent ways of working, and the 
words of Sir Bartle Frere, des- 
cribing Livingstone, are not less 
applicable to Booth, “The work 
of his life will surely be held up 
in ages to come as one of singular 
1 of design and of un 
flinching energy and self-sacrifice 
in execution.” ‘That is a combina- 
tion which compels the admiration 
of all save the dull and the base. 
The men who have it are rare, and 
we may be thankful for them. 
They may not succeed, and indeed 
it is difficult to say of either of 
these missionaries how far he suc- 
ceeded in his aim. Nor does it 


Wouldn’t you like 
baby to bed in a beautiful, safe 


and comfortable crib like this ? 
It is an “IDEAL” nest for “the best baby in the world.” 
You can lower the sides to make it a convenient annex to 
mother's bed, when desired. Ends and sides are high 
enough to prevent baby climbing out. Spindles are 80 close 
together that baby’s head cannot get between them No 
dangerous sharp corners or ae edges often found on 
cribs less carefully made. Decorated panels on the ends lend 
an inviting touch of color, Few cribs are so altogether attractive. 


This a only one of many “IDEAL” Be sure ond aah your dealt te show 
ri SEAL Chine "Out wedemesh onthe E . thom. 


Write eur nearest Office for Free Booklet Ne. . ~~ 


« IDEAL BEDDING O. 5 


MONTREAL—TORONTO—WINMIPEFO ” 


FIRE INSURANCE 


Rad G onion ROBERT MAYS 


to put your 


THE CONNELLY-McKINLEY CO., LTD. 


Funeral Directors and Embalmers 
Private Chapel and Ambulance 


36 RICE STREET 


Phone 1525 


in a way which men with differ- 
ent gifts cannot compass, As for 
visible success, no one ever failed, 
according to the common ideas of 
success, so utterly as the Master 
they both served, 


The great thiag 
is that they had the aim and pur- 
sued it with unflagging self-sacri- 


greatly matter, 


fice, ‘They are an example and a 
light; they raise the whole stand 
ard of conduct in their generation 
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tist, Suite J L.oobey Block. Office 
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Miss BEATRICE CRAWFORD, rea 
cher of Piano; Accompanist; Studio, 
Alberta College, 


FRANK H. GASSON, Insurance Spe- 
clalist in all branches. Union Bank 
Chambers, Edmonton. 


JAMES HENDERSON, F. R.. 8. A., A. A. 
A., Architect ; Cristall Block, 42 
Jasper Ave. West, Edmonton. 

E. C. HOPKING, F. A.. C., A. A. GC., Re. 
Elstered Architect; Phone 1638; 132 
Jasper avenue, Edmonton, Alberta. 


SHORT, CROBS A BIGGAR, Barris- 
ters, Solicitors, Notaries, etc. Wm. 
Short, K. C.; Hon. C. W. Cross, O. M. 
Biggar. Offices: Merchants Rank 
Building. Money to loan. 


BARNES 4 GIBBS, Registered Archi- 
tects. Percy Barnes, F. A. I. C., A.A. 
A. C. Lionel Gibbs, M.. A., A.A. 
Imperial Baik Bullding, Jasper K. 
Edmonton P.O, Box 939. Phone 
1361, 

WILSON A HERAMALOD, Architect and 
Structural Enginerr respectively. 
Edmonton Room, 14 Credit Foncter 
Block; Phone 4213. Strathcona 

Rooms 7 and 8 Baalim Block; Phone 

3146, > 

FRANK N. GASBON, Resident Man- 
ager for N. Alberta General Acct- 
dent Assurance Co., Canadian Casu- 
alty Holler Insurance Co., Travel- 
lers! Life Assurance Co, Union 
Bank Chambers, Phones: Office 
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AGREEMENTS FOR SALE PROMPT. 
LY DISCOUNTED 


Highest Market Price Paid. 
THE CAPITAL LOAN COMPANY, 


LTo., 
47 Jackson Block. Phene 4642 
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NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


la the Estate of John Ah Quai, late of the 
City of Edmonton, in the Province of 
Alberta, Merchant, Deceased. 


Notice is hereby given that all 6 
having claims upon the estate of the late 
John Ah Quai, who died on the 24th day 
of June, A.D, 1912, are required to send 
to National Trust Company, Limited, 
Edmonton, Administrator of the estate of 
the ald deceased, or to Messrs. Wallbridge, 
Men und Gibson, Barristers, Edmon- 
ton, Solicitors for the said Administrator, 
on or before the 19th day of October, 1912, 
a full statement of their claims and of any 
securittesheld by them, duly verified, and 
that after that date the administrator will 
pr to distribute the assets of the 
deceased among the portion entitled thereto, 
having regard only to the claims of 
which notice has been filed with it or its 
Solicitors. 


Dated at Edmonton, this Mth day of 
September, .D., 1912. 


WALLBRIDGE, HENWOOD & GIBSON, 
Solicitors for the dministrator, 


HASE HEADACHES 
POUDRES _NERVINES 


oc MATHIEU 


If your dealer cannot supply you the J. 
1. Mathieu Co., Sherbrooke, P.Q., sends 
box postpaid on receipt of price. 


The 
Origina 
and 
only 
Genuine 


Beware 
of 
Imitations 
Sold 
on the 
Merit 
of 
Minard's 
Liniment 


I HEARD RATHER 
A GOOD ONE =: : 


“A thing of beauty is a joy for ever,” remarked 
the husband as he surveyed her gown, 

“You can't jolly me into wearing this dress an- 
other season,” responded his wife. 


Artist—I'd like to devote my last picture to a 
charitable purpose, 

Critic—Why not give it to an institution for the 
blind? 

“I see social people at Newport 
show.” 

“Where did they get the babies?” 

“It was a loan exhibition, I believe.” 


had a baby 


The stage manager was flirting with the soub- 
rette when the comedian came nosing around. 
“Three is a crowd,” remarked the stage manager 
pointedly, - 

“In that case we have a pretty good audience to- 
night,” said the comedian, as he peeped through the 
curtain.“ 


The boat was drifting idly when he proposed. 

She gazed at him calmly from her end of the 
craft and said: 

“As a matter of common sense realizing that we 
are in this boat on a body of water 40 feet in depth 
and that if you were to act as you should act if I 
accepted you, we would be capsized, I will decline 
your proposal at this moment—but—but, George, 
row to shore as fast as you can and ask me again.” 


The city chap who had hired out as extra farm 
hand during the harvest was not quite able to re- 
spond to the 4 o'clock pounding on his bedroom 
door the first morning as promptly as he had anti- 
cipated. He lingered with the pillows for a quar 
ter of an hour past the appointed time and then 
dragged himself out, and by half-past four he was 
stumbling across the field where the old farmer was 
hard at work, 

“Fine morning,” said the newcomer briskly. 

The old fellow looked up sourly. 

“Yes,” he grunted; “it was.” 


In moonshine districts, where the whiskey looks 
like water and is drunk like water, strange ideas 
yrevail as to what intoxication really is. In a vil 
age on Saturday afternoon, a man lay in the boil 
ing sun in the middle of the road with an empty 
bottle by his side. “He's drunk; lock him up,” the 
sheriff said. But a woman interposed hastily. “No 
he aint drunk,” she said. “TI jest seen his fingers 
move.” 


Squire Briggs—James, why do you suppose that 
old hen persists in laying in the coal yard? 

James—Your Honor, sir, | think she has seen 
the advertisement on the barn, ‘Now is the Time 
To Lay in Your Coal.“ 


“| want to make a deposit,” said the stranger in 
a New York Bank. The teller looked around cau- 
tiously, and when he spoke his voice-was dropped 
to a whisper, “Savings, commercial, or police?” 
he asked.—Cleveland Plain Dealer, 


Boston Transcript: “Pa, what is an ‘open let 
ter?“ 

“Any letter addressed to me that I get when ! 
arrive home, my son.“ 


—Philadelphia Bulletin: “What's the 
with you and your fiance? Is he jealous?” 

“Well, he isn’t exactly jealous, but he's what you 
might call old-fashioned. He doesn't want me to 
he engaged to anybody else?” 


trouble 


— 

Benevolent l'arty — Don't you think fishing is a 
very cruel sport? 

Angler—Cruel? Well, I should say so, I've sat 
here three days and not had a bit, been nearly eaten 
up by gnats and stung by two wasps, lost my pocket 
knife in the river, and the sun has taken all the 
skin off the back of my neck, 

Colonel Brown seems to be very literary,” re— 
marked a visitor to the Brown household to the 
negro maid, glancing at a pile of magazines lying 
on the floor, “Yas, ma‘am,” replied the ebony-faced 
girl, “yas, ma'am, he sholey am literary. He jes’ 
nat‘ally littahs things all ovah his vear house.” 

There was a youth, in his first week of college, 
who, when he went to the stationer's to buy a foun 
tain pen, felt desirous that the young woman who 
waited on him should know that, despite his youth, 
he was no high school boy, 

When she handed him a sheet of paper he wrote 
on it with much care in a large, bold hand, “Alma 
Mater.“ "Alma Mater,” eight or nine times, 

The young woman watched him with a smile, and 
at last she spoke. 

“Why not let her try it herself?“ she suggested. 
"If it doesn't suit, she can easily exchange it.” 


An American and Scotsman were walking one 
day near the foot of a mountain in the Highlands, 
The Scot, wishing to impress the visitor, produced 
a famous echo to be heard in that place, 

When the echo returned clearly after nearly four 
minutes, the proud native, turning to the Yankee, 
exclaimed, “There, man, ye canna show anything 
like that in your country!” 

Oh, I don't know,” said the American, “I guess 
we can better that. Why, in my camp in the Rock 
ies, when Igo to bed, I just lean out of my window 
and call out, “Time to get up! Wake up! and eight 
houre afterward the echo comes back and wakes 
me, 


— 


At a reception at the American Embassy in Paris 
\mbassador Bacon was asked by a beautiful and 
Vivacious French woman for a narrative of his ad 
ventures in America, She was clearly disappointed 
when told that the Indians no longer scalped peo- 
ple in the mountains of Virginia, but she insisted 
that he must have had thrilling exoeriences of some 
kind, 

“Well,” he finally admitted. “I was robbed once.” 

“How interessant. Do tell us of zat!” she ex- 
claimed, t 


“Well, | was at a lonely railway station, located 
on the outskiftts of a town. | had noticed several 
dead beats hanging around, and— 

“Ah! she interrupted. “Il know what ze beat is 
he is ze swindler, non? An’ zate was several dead 
ones hanging arounch it haf been what you call ze 
lyneh!’—Popular Magazine. 


“With all your wealth are vou not afraid of the 
yroletariat?” asked the delver in sociological prob 
lems.” 

“No, I ain't,“ snapped Mrs, Newrich 
all our drinking, water.” 


CAUGHT IN A PRAIRIE FIRE 


“We boil 


“An Old-Timer“ contributes the 
Uritish News in Canada: 

have been caught several times in bad prairie 
fires, but I think one of the worst was in the fall of 
874. 

We were a small party, one four-horse team and 
two saddle horses. We were taking down prison 
ers, one a raving half-breed lunatic, who had shot 
his squaw and brained her baby; the other a horse 
thief who gave us no trouble and was in fact a help 
in many ways. We used him well and gave him 
plenty of freedom during the day. At night we had 
to pitch our tent close to the waggon and shackle 
one of his legs to the wheel around the iron tire so 
that it could not be cut through. The lunatic we 
secured by a short chain around the tire attached 
to his handeutfs, He slept under the wagon on 
the opposite side of the tent. We could not have 
him inside for he kept all hands awake and had 
filthy wavs and gave no end of trouble. 

Wished Him Dead 

Our friend, the horse thief, said one night: In 
dian fashion is the only way to deal with that guy 
Shot him, or give me a gun and | will, and say he 
died. I will not give it away you may be sure for 
the sake of my own skin.” 

Although this was out of the question, of course, 
I can't say any of us would have gone into mourning 
if he had died a natural death 

We were obliged sometimes to handle this poor 
fellow without gloves much against our will, but he 
was a big, husky cunning brute, and had to be sub 
dued, and if given the chance would have wiped out 
the whole outfit 

We tried kindness at first, but it did not work, 
Ile took an axe one day and very seriously injured 
the man who was detailed to keep an eye on him. 
We had to knock him on the head and stun him 
before, we got the better of him. After this he was 
given no chance until the day we were canght in 
the prairie fire. 


following to 


Strong Hold 

There had been no rain for weeks and the grass 
was very dry. We were travelling with the wind, 
and it was blowing a perfect gale from the West. 
The fire was still a long way behind us but the 
smoke was thick and blinding. Water was run 
ning out of the horses’ nostrils and eyes, and we 
were in the same fix. 

We knew by the amount of smoke that the fire 
must be a big one covering a wide stretch of coun 
try and were consequently uneasy and urged our 
horses to their utmost for ten or fifteen miles, try- 
ing to make Big Salt Lake and to get to the further 
side, and let the fire pass us, but found out that we 
could not make it. 

Two of us rode ahead and tried to set the grass 
on fire so that we could get our outfit on the burnt 
round, but w could not do it. The wind was blow 
ing such a gale that the fire would only burn in a 
narrow streak, as it ran the sides were blown out 
so that it could not get any hold, and very soon it 
burned itself out. No such luck, as for the fire be 
hind us to blow itself out; it had too strong a hold, 
Through the Flame 

When this plan failed we rode back to the wagon 
and the Sergeant gave the order to unhook the 
horses, blindfold them, face the fire, and ride for all 
we were worth through it on to the burnt ground 
and to unshackle the lunatic; the other prisoner was 
not ironed, 

As soon as the lunatic was free he jumped out of 
the wagon and made across the prairie away from 
the fire. We went after him and after a stiff tussle 
pot him lashed to a horse, & man jumped up be 
tind and held him on, 

When we got back to the wagon the fire was 
within a hundred feet of us. We turned our horses 
and rode for it, and got through on to the burnt 
ground, all but one horse which broke away from 
the man who was leading it. When the fire had 
passed the wagon we ran to it and pulled off the 
cover which had caught fire. ‘The wagon itself was 
not damaged except that the paint was blistered. 
The horse which had broken away had to be shot, 
he was so badly burnt, 

Everything Scauce 

After this the trip was very hard with one horse 
short, and travelling for days over burnt ground; 
the only feed we had for our animals was à little 


grass growing around the edge of some lakes and i 


swaps and we were hard pressed for fuel, the drv 
falo chips being all burnt up and there being no 
wood in that part of the country, 

However we landed our prisoners safely, The 
lunatic did not want to leave us at all and said the 
Police were his only friends and he loved them like 
“Brudders.” We shed no tears at parting, and made 
up for our hard trip by having a good old time in 
Winnipeg until we hit the trail again for the West. 


FALSE TEETH LEGAL TENDER 


(Kansas City Telegram to the Chicago Inter 
Ocean) 

Into ‘Tony's place at 402 Main street Saturday 
afternopn came the man with a permanent thirst 
He sidled up to the bar and in a husky whisoer an 
nounced to Jerry, the red-headed bartender: 

“Say, Bo, 1 got to have a drink and there's no 
use discussin’ any compromise. I'd rather drink 
than eat an’ my stomach craves food, Jus’ to show 
you I'm all right even if 1 hain't got no money an’ 
I'm sincere an’ all that, here's my false teeth for 
one bowl of suds, man's size, an' shy th’ collar, Do 
I cash en in?” f 

“You do,” replied the bartender, and took the 
man’s upper and lower masticators without so much 
as a “bat of the eye.“ 

“I'll be back and redeem 'em to night,” 

“If you don't I'll fit another man to ein,“ warned 
Jerry, as he wrapped the molars in a piece of moist 
tissue paper and rang them up in the cash register 
as "5 cents,” 
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MUSICAL AND 
DRAMATIC 


When this department of the Mirror is being 
written, every one is on the tip-toe of expectation in 
connection with the visit of the Casino company in 
the Gilbert and Sullivan operas, There is not the 
slightest exaggeration in saying that the cast is the 
finest that has been gathered together in America 
for comic opera work and Edmonton is more than 
fortunate in securing a visit from it, Let's hope, 
though, that DeWolf Hopper is merciful and does 
not recite “Casey at the Bat” “by special request. 

Nothing of their kind has stood the test of time 
so well as the works of Gilbert and Sullivan. Those 
who were theatre-goers in the eighties know the 
immense popularity which they then had when the 
professionals were producing them regularly. Gil 
bertian wit became a part of everyday conversation 
and Sullivan's tuneful music was heard everywhere 

Since then we have had to content ourselves al- 
most wholly with presentations by amateur com- 
panies. All of the four that the Casino company 
offers this week have been given in Edmonton by our 
own talent. Undoubtedly the most successful was 
last winter’s “The Mikado,” the feature of which 
was the inimitable Ko-Ko of Mr. D. I. Robinson. 
I doubt if DeWolf Hopper can improve upon it. 

About five years ago “The Pirates of Penzance” 
was given in the Thistle Rink, the leading roles be- 
ing sung by Mrs. Gagnier, Miss Bessie Phillins and 
Mr. T. s'. O'Kelly, Later come “Pinafore” in 
which Miss Pinekston, now Mrs. A. E. McLean, Mr. 
H. G. Hunter and Mr. T. H. Griffiths were to the 
fore. 

All of these were under the direction of Mr. Ver. 
non Barford, who has done so much for music of all 
kinds in Edmonton, 

“Patience” came later. In many respects it is 
the cleverest of them all and Miss Jean Forsythe 
gathered together an admirable company for its 
production, Writing from memory in this as in the 
éase of the other operas, the leading roles, I think, 
were in the hands of Miss Pinckston, Mr. Turner. 
Mr, Griffiths, Mr. Nash and Mr. Mclsaacs 

For a long while we never had anything in the 
operatic line in Edmonton that could touch the work 
of our own amateurs. They filled a particularly 
useful place in the life of the city at that period in 
our history. Conditions have now changed, but it 
is to be hoped that this will only have the effect of 
stimulating them to new effort. 


As usual, the Empire was crowded to the doors 
at all of the Orpheum performances the first three 
days of the week. There can be no question of the 
success of the venture. A larger theatre in which 
to present the bills becomes a necessity, 

The headliner, Howard the ventriloquist, deserved 
his place. He was extremely clever and amusing. 
Gus Weinburg was just Gus Weinburg. If 7 
have ever seen him in one play, you have seen him 
in all the others and he appears a good deal funnier 
on the first occasion than on the last. Charlie Ol- 
cott's "A Comic Opera in Ten Minutes” and the 
musical melange entitled “The Call of the Sixties” 
were two very enjoyable novelties. The two Al- 
freds did good work. Beatrix Michelena was a dis- 
appointment after her press notices, 


I see by an Ottawa paper that our old friend, Mr 
H. Irving Beers, under whose direction several 
amateur plays were put on in Edmonton some years 
ago, has opened a dramatic school in the Dominion 
capital, With him is associated Mr. II. MeDonald 
Walters, who has been a prominent figure in Otta- 
wa's offerings for the Earl Grey trophy. Mr. Beers 
should be a good man for the work that he has un 
dertaken, 


I see that Miss Alice Neilsen and the complete 
concert company with which she appeared in Ed 
monton a year ago, with the exception of Riccardo 
Martin, is to visit Winnipeg and Calgary, Mr. 
Martin is also coming through the West with Ru- 
dolf Ganz the pianist. Apparently both organiza 
tions are passing Edmonton, evidently as a result 
of the poor house in Edmonton last autumn, There 
are two things that the management should remem 
ber in this connection, The Neilsen-Martin con 
cert was given in the rink, which is most unsuitable 
for such purposes, and in the second place the city 
has developed greatly in twelve months, It is a 
pity to lose the opportunity of hearing such artists, 
when we pay out big money to hear those who are 
distinetly inferior, 


I have been reading during the past week what 
appeals to me as a very strong book, “He Who 
Passed” has liad a very large sale and deserves it. 
It brings home as nothing else could the difficulties 
that beset those who seek a career on the stage. 
These hardships have been discussed lately in Eng- 
land as a result of some startling statements that 
were made at the Trades Union Congress by Mr. J. 
KR. Williams of the Musicians’ Union, 

He asked the congress to pledge itself to obtain 
a minimum wage for chorus singers and to put an 
end to the sweating and degrading conditions that 
existed in the theatrical profession, ‘The congress 
passed a resolution to that effect. 

“The outside life of a public performer is well 
known, but the inside life is a closed book to the 
general public,” he said, “There is many a heart- 
ache behind the smile. There are bitter struggles 
and wasted lives and broken hearts of which the 
audience know nothing.” 

Coming to definite facts, Mr. Williams gave in- 
stances of girls being engaged to sing, play and 
understudy in a “curtain-raiser” for $7.50 a week, 
trom which 10 per cent, was deducted for agent's 
commission, and the girl had to provide her own 
costumes and make-up, ‘This, he said, would be 
tolerable if it were regular, but for about half the 
year these people are “resting,” which is a polite 
way of saying they are out of work, 

He told of a pantomime manager who, himself 
an agent, took 10 per cent, from those whom he 
engaged, At one theatre $4 a week had been paid 
for eight performances, 

It was, Mr. Williams said, often said that the 
profession was immoral, The immorality was in 
the payment of these scandalously low wages. How 
could a girl live in the West End of London on 168? 
And often she had to work for from two to six 
weeks at rehearsals, which were not paid for, 


He instanced one production in which the pay- 
ment was 30s, a week, ‘There were six weeks’ re. 
hearsals, and some of the artists were dismissed 
after the first week, so that they had worked seven 
weeks for 30s., and they had to pay a fine of a 
week's salary if they missed a rehearsal. One wo- 
man told him her salaty was so low she had to make 
love to the secretary to obtain an advance of 5s. a 
week, 

. Michael Faraday, who is prey “The Girl 
in the Taxi“ at the Lyric Theatte, defended the 
London manager, 

“The accusations made by Mr. Williams at the 
Trades Union Congress,“ he said, “only apply to 
chorus girls attached to theatrical companies tour 
ing the provinces. It is well known—in theatrical 
circles at any rate—that the London managers give 
chorus girls every possible consideration, So far as 
I know they are well paid at all the West End 
theatres, and rarely in any case does a girl receive 
less than £2, (810) per week. In many cases, in 
deed, the salaries exceed this sum. 

“In addition to this all their stage requirements, 
including such important items as dresses, shoes 
and stockings, are found for them by the manage 
ment. Asa matter of fact, also, I paid half salaries 
to the members of my ‘Pink Lady’ company during 
their two weeks’ rehearsals before they started on 
tour, 

“Apart from this,“ added Mr. Faraday, “oppor 
tunities for advancement in the profession are af- 
forded to all our chorus girls, Any girl who exhi- 
bits some particular capacity receives every en- 
couragement to forge ahead.” 

Another West End manager admitted that “while 
Mr. Williams quoted rather extreme cases to the 
Trades Union Congress his statement was not ex- 
aggerated.” 

“But I blame the chorus girl herself for her con- 
dition,” he said, “There are many girls on the 
stage today who are absolutely incompetent and 
have no right on that account to aphear before the 
public. Any girl who has some claim to the pos- 
session of a reasonably pretty face thinks she ought 
to be on the stage, and by hook or crook determines 
to get there. Thus it is that she is prepared to 
work for any small salary in order to achieve her 
end, and even then there is great competition among 
them for positions in the chorus, 

“Naturally there are theatrical agents and man- 
agers wishing to raise a cheap company who take 
advantage of this competition among the girls and 
offer them the very lowest of payments.” 


There was little doubt about it; he was not a suc- 
cess as a melodramatic actor. The part of the 
dashing hero in “The Mystery of the Pickled Cab- 
bage” did not suit him at all. 

He stammered over his lines, and sometimes even 
forgot what he had to say; nor did he lay his hand 
on his heart a sufficient number of times, nor roll 
his eyes about like a fish. Whereat he found much 
disfavor in the eyes of the gallery. 

Just before the crisis of the play he clasped the 
heroine to his manly bosom, and cried, in broken 
accents: 

“Sweet one, keep a brave heart! 
vet to come!“ 

Promptly came a voice from the gallery: 

“You ain't goin’ to sing, are yer?” 

The first oil painting ever made of Miss Maude 
Adams, not in character, a canvas that with its 
frame measured seven feet high, reached New York 
last Monday from Pittsburg, where it has been on 
exhibition in the art museum of that city. The 
portrait is the work of John W. Alexander, and is 
the result of a year's intermittent study, Mr. Alex 
ander is president of the National Academy of De- 
sign. Ilis painting of Miss Adams was a part of his 
exhibition this spring in Pittsburg and New York, 

The canvas, set in an Alexander frame, was hung 
yesterday in the foyer of the Empire Theatre, which 
will now be its permanent resting place. It is a full 
length portrait and represents Miss Adams, with 
her hands clasped before her, stepping forward as 
if to greet a visitor, The canvas is declared by 
everybody who knows, the most remarkable inter 
pretation of the spiritual quality of i ts subject 
achieved by anyone, 


The worst is 


Probably the most ambitious production planned 
by Charles Frohman for the coming season is “The 
Honor of Japan,” a French play upon a Japanese 
subject. “The Honor of Japan“ will employ over 
two hundred peonle and will require sixteen novel 
sets of scenery following Japanese designs. 


The dispatches from Europe announce that the 
seats at the first production of Richard Strauss’ 
new opera at Stuttgart will cost $25 to $380 each, 
and the newspaper critics in various cities have re- 
ceived invitations, each accompanied by a bill for 
$7. 

Richard Strauss is a genius, There is probably 
no doubt of that, But just as Strindberg says, 
“There are cirmes and crimes,” so also there are 
geniuses and geniuses, There are geniuses whose 
utterance touches the soul of humanity and lives 
on through ages. And there are geniuses who 
voice and express some human phenomenon of the 
moment—some striking but passing phase in the 
course of life and thought, and whose utterance 
passes with the time which gave it birth, 

The most extreme advocates of the genius of 
Richard Strauss explain, in arguing for the endur- 
ing qualities of Strauss’ music and fame, that Wag- 
ner was attacked throughout his life as bitterly as 
Strauss is attacked. 

It is true that to be great is to be attacked, But 
it is not necessarily true that to be attacked is to 
be great. Greatness in one, and perhaps more, of 
its many meanings must certainly be accorded 
Richard Strauss, He is great in his expansion of 
the resources of the orchestra, for one thing, But 
the ultimate appeal to his music is quite another 
matter. The charging of $25 to $380 apiece for 
seats for his new opera would appear to speak very 
strongly against it. 

Wagner attained humanity in his music because 
he constantly aspired to speak to and be heard by 
the soul of the people. Any one who follows the 
course of Wagner's thought will realize how ardent 
ly he sought to reach the people through his art. 
Aristocratic as he may have been in many of his 
personal whims, he was a thoroughgoing democrat 
in his art and beliefs, 

The thought of writing virtuoso operas and fore- 
ing the price of admission up to five or ten times 
the normal amount would have been abhorrent to 
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Scene from the “ Chocalate Soldier,” Empire Theatre, Next Week. 


him, Such a procedure implies before all else the 
aristocratic, the luxurious, the exotic, 

There is no indication in this of an aim to reach 
and touch the soul of the people. The indications 
are precisely in the opposite direction, It would 
seem as if the composer were not trying to give 
something to the people, but to get something out 
of them at least out of those whose degree of ma 
terial success has made them legitimate prey 

Richard Strauss will get good advertising out of 
this newest proceeding, but the price which he pays 
may possibly be the forfeiture of humanity's belief 
in his musical sincerity. 


EUGENIE AWED BY PARIS GOWNS 
(Paris Cablegram to the Chicago Examiner.) 
The Empress Eugenie, who has just paid a visit 

to Paris, has returned to the love of dress that ruled 
her when she led the world of fashion. During 


her recent visit she asked an old friend to get up a 
party of the best-dressed women in the city. Two 
dozen of the most elegantly gowned women in the 
metropolis responded to the invitation and the Em- 
press reviewed their magnificent creations. 

After many queries as to the details of texture, 
cut and modern style, the Empress, who first intro- 
duced crinoline, said: 

“What artists your dressmakers are. Ah! 11 
the modistes of my day had dressed me like that, 
what a France I should have made and what fetes 
Ishould have given. But are not the prices ruinous? 
When I was on the throne I never paid Madame 
Roger, my dressmaker, more than $120 for one of 
the totlettes with which | was afterward so vehem- 
ently reproached,” 

The Empress’ own dress is of sombre black, indi- 
cating her grief. Notwithstanding her eighty-six 
years, however, she showed the enthusiasm of a 
young girl over the Paris creations. 
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THE SINGER 
By Nancy Byrd Turner. 


— 
She used to sing above her sewing, 
Whether the world was dark or fair. 
If green leaves at the window blowing 
Shook light and shadow on her hair, 
Or sullen storm-clouds, gray with rain, 
Made the room sombre; late and soon, 
Still steadily her needle plied, 
In time to some old tune, 


Down shimmering ruffles silken, comely, 
Through ragged hem and gaping rent, 
ever, ‘mongst dainty things and homely, 
Deftly her rhythmic fingers went. 
Now slow above a baffling place, 
Now swift a level seam along, 
Till all the stuff was cloth of gold 
And ‘broidered bright with song, 


There never was a task too weary 

To lighten at those lilting strains, 
‘There never was a day too dreary 

To echo back those brave refrains, 
Across her face intent, serene, 

While thought, like angels unawares, 
From joy to peace—to tenderness— 

Changed with the changing airs. 


Old ballads, rimes of lass and lover, 
Clear chant and carol; at the dim, 
Dusk hour, when work was almost over, 

The burden of a blessed hymn; 
And sometimes, softy bent above 
A tiny garment pure as snow, 
Hushing, the happy notes became 
A lullaby crooned low, 


Always she sang above her sewing, 
Until at last the melody 
Was like a limpid river Mowing 
In sweet content to some far sea, 
To-day I flung the shut door wide, 
And faltering, wistful, on the sill 
Lo, all the little empty room 
Was rife with music still! 


You do like the old, homely things, don't yous 
even you women who wear the hobbliest hobbles, 
who are most advanced in the way of “rats” and 
“puffs,” who grow slim or “embonpoint, as the fa 
hion dictates, 

I saw you did at the Empire the other night, when 
the man and the woman, she dressed in the fashion 
your mother used to wear, came out, and in the 
gloaming, strummed you on their guitars, the old 
favorites that held the boards, when you and I were 
babes in arms, and the young men wore long, heavy 
beards or side-burns, and the young ladies the 
quaint, sweet poke bonnets and big round hoops—of 
thirty, forty and fifty years ago 

“Old Dog Tray"! Think of it, beside “Every 
body's doing it”! 

“My Darling Clementine” given place to 
you beautiful doll.” 

They are neither of them either remarkable for 
wit or sense, but about the first there was a sent 
mental “homely” something that bears well the test 
of years when placed alongside the “coon” quality, 
that seems the smart caper of the “big successes” of 
recent years 


"Oh, 


“Honey, deah-abl-ah-ah, 
Listen heah-al-ah-ah.” 


You know the accepted method of rendering all 
the “latests,” both on the stage and in the “draw 
ing! roam, | hate it / 

It is music prostituted, just as we are prostitut 
ing nearly every thing else that we can lay our 
hands on 

We might do a great deal worse than “go back,” 
in many respects, to the days of antimacassars, and 
simple, honest folk, to “Old Dog Tray,” and to the 
times when we took our social pleasures as a family, 
not as a dozen various units, with practically noth 
ing in common 

At the bottom of our hearts we are most of us old 
iashioned 

Oh, I know you no longer keep your family pic 
tures in your living-rooms, to be shown with pride 
to all your visitors 

I know you keep your children out of sight when 
friends drop in 

I know you apologize for the things of which you 
are secretly most proud but [am not taken in 

Your husband down at his club, and your child 
ren pursuing their various recreations, one here and 
another there, you goin’ alone to a dance or Bridge 
has not taken, and never will take, the place of the 
evenings in your old home, when the whole “bunch” 
of you enjoyed life together 

tis an age of smartness, in many ways an age of 
cleverness 

Is it a particularly happy age? 

Were you not more content, in those earlier years, 
when you held ideals, as well as opinions, when you 
didn’t scoff at men's honor and women's virtue, and 
generally “believed” in things, as you have grown 
too clever to do in these days of stripping every 
thing naked, from faith to a woman's garments 

Such little happenings as the singing of an old 
song, dear from associations; such uplift as a noble 
woman gives you, who has the courage of her ideals 
and convictions; the joy of a child's pure, unafraid 
smile, why, what do you suppose all the smart 
things have to-show by comparison? 

Smart things are cold, and unreal, and paltry, but 
the worth-while things of life never become old 
fashioned, because they are built on such founda 
tions as simple worth and goodness, and love—and 
these live forever 


Sveaking of the old home evenings, do you re 


member the “family dinners” that used to be the 
fashion? 
The Christmas affairs, the occasions when the 


whole crew of you dined at Grandfather's or Aunt 
Jane's? Heavy repasts made up of many courses, 


and from which you emerged very weary, because 
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while the elders talked, you simply 


stuffed, and 
stutted, and stuffed 
in anticipation they weren't unmixed joys. In 


retrospect, they have taken on the mellowness, and 
softened tones of time, and have become very dear, 
because then you were all together, and now you 
aie scattered never to meet around a festive board 
this side of eternity. 

it is strange how a conversation | had with a 
friend this week, dove-tails into what I have been 
trying to express, 

It was round the luncheon table at “Glencoe,” 
when Mrs. Colin Campbell happened to refer to the 
strain and unrest of life as we live it at present, and 
the reaction that is setting in as evidenced by our 
growing enthusiasm for the things of other days 
The old handicraits, the furniture and treasures of 
a by-gone generation, 

“The whole trend of the times,” she remarked ‘is 
sending wives and mothers back into the home, We 
can't get adequate domestic service, therefore we 
will have to learn to do the work ourselves, Oh 
yes, we will, because the man of moderate income 
can't stand the present-day wages, and the waste 
and rack of unskilled labor in the kitchen.“ 

“L think too,” she might have added, “that the 
wives and mothers themselves are growing tired of 
being useless, Of making everything a sacrifice 
on the altar of public appearances.” 

I look for the day, I do really, when we will drop 
all our little deceits, and go back and have the cour 
age to be just ourselves, “To be content to be hon 
est, to be kind, to earn a little, and to spend a little 
less.” — 

I cannot think that there is a time coming when 
you or | will look back “lovingly” at 

“Oh! oh! oh! oh! oh you beautiful doll!” 

Albert Chevalier, the comedian, tells of an amus 
ing conversation he overheard in the old Lyceum 
Theatre, Lie was sitting in the stalls enjoying one 
of Sir Henry Irving's famous scenes when he be 
came conscious of an unusual amount of whispering 


proceeding from his left. The interrupters were 
‘ : 00 ‘ 

two stylishly-dressed young ladies (Quite tow 

nice, isn't he?” said one referring to Sir Henry, “Oh 


quite more than too nice,” answered her companion, 
‘only, doesn't it strike you—a little weakness in the 
knees?" “Weakness!” retorted her friend, “my 
dear girl, that's his pathos.” 


— — 


ASTERS AND GOLDENROD 


— 


% Margaret Lee Ashley 


M meadow ts a lawless queen, 
\nd where her purple gown is rent 
She patches it with sunburnt green, 
\nd laughs, and is content 


The golden tatters of her cloak 
She trails along the dusty ways, 
And waves her scarf of azure smoke 
To fan the brush-fire’s blaze. 


She leaves her veil Of violet mist 
A-dangle from the apple boughs, 

And flings her sandals, jewel-kissed, 
Where heedless cattle browse, 


She waves a taunting flag of gold 

To south-bound birds that dare not wait, 
And mocks the envoys of the cold 

That will not arbitrate 


The heavenly autumn days are with 
again 

The leaves, as | write, are swirling, and whirling, 
against my study windows, brown, gold, some still 
u len reminiscent of those mad erimson 
ones we of the ast knew and loved, There is a 
haze in the air, and once again | thank God I was 
born an autumn child, season of change and charm, 
and moods and tenses. Life has always meant Sep: 
tember days for me 

Iam mad with love of it, or ready to drift away 
with the leaves, and go blowing whither the wind 
listeth; irresponsible-—as don't-care-—as they, For 
those people who take life easily | have the greatest 
Compassion 

I want to be out in the elements, I want to buf- 
jet and be buffeted, | want to be drunk with the 
beauty and gladness of life 

I want to drink it to the lees, as Fate indeed 
seems ever to have decreed that 1 should, For 1 
hav known the bitterness of failure, [have master 
el so many of its lessons, too late, for any credit at 
the examinations, or to be of use te those for whom 
| would have given my life 

fam an April day for tears, and a September 
child for regrets 

etter, though 


us once 


hieen 


than even the riotous beauty of 
this season of seasons, | love the songs the wind 
sings, and the way, wild dances he holds wherever 
there are trees or bushes to aid him in his revels 

Vor | have a notion that wind means purification, 

It means a blowing away of dust and cob-webs, 
a’ sweeoing-out of old prejudices, and hates, and 
hurts long-cherished 

Presently comes the Winter, to lay its still, cold 
hand on all the confusion. When that time comes, 
it will he well to be clean of heart. To have the 
fresh vigor and courage that Autumn brings us all, 


or the same keen, frosty air that brings color to 
the trees, brings color to us also, and life to our 
step 


We stand up straighter, and move more briskly; 
just to breathe is an exhilaration, Then, too, come 
those occasional days when the air is still and hazy 
and filled with a glow of warmth from the sun; 
those mellow days in which we may fairly steep our- 
selves in luxury before we come to those shorter 
ones still, when lights gleam early, and we are glad 
to reach our door for the warmth, and the friends, 
end the glow and cheer within 

I love all seasons, but first in my heart in this 
twilight of the year However, | must get on to 
my front page 0 


A walk through the southern part of what we 
still, from force of habit, refer to as Strathcona 
shows that the buildings are stretching out in that 
direction well in advance of the completion of the 
high level or of the street railway extensions, A 
large number of buildings have gone up recently 
along the Calgary trail or close to it. The building 
of the Edmonton Leather and Shoe Company will 
cost $25,000 and seventy-five men will be employed 
at the start 


WHY WAR CANNOT PAY 


(Toronto Star.) 

Norman Angell (Ralph Lane) 
has written an article on the Van 
ama Canal question, under the ti 
tle, “Why Not Fight?” It seems 
a curious title to be chosen by a 
peace advocate with a celestial 
pen-name, but Mr, Lane is using 
it to drive home the lesson that 
Great Briton and the United 
States do not fight, and in all hu 
man probability will not fight 
over the Panama Canal or any 
thing else. Why? And if they 
do not fight, why should any two 
nations fight? 

Norman Angell, if we may 
judge by the brief cabled report, 
asks what would have happened 
if Germany and Great Britain had 
been engaged in as many and as 
serious controversies as Great 
Britain and the United States in 
the last century Let us fill in 
the cabled report by enumerating 
some of these controversies 

The Main boundary 

The Oregon boundary 
four forty, or fight.” 

The ‘Trent alfair 

The Fenian invasion of Canada 

The Atlantic Fisheries 
tion 

The question of Venzuela 

The Alaskan boundary 

Some of these were quite as im 
portant as the question over whieh 
Great Britain and Russia went 
to war in the fifties, Almost any 
of them would be regarded, say 
by the National Review, as a suffi 
cent excuse tor goimy to war with 
Germany, Yet Great Britain and 
the United States did nat fight 
Why? 

To find the answer you should 
buy or borrow Norman Angell's 
book, "The Great Illusion 
Whether you are a peace man or 
4 war man this book will intere t 
you, 

Norman Angell is not a en 
man in the ordinaty sense E 
says nothing about the horrors cf 
war, or its cruelty or inhumanity 
He simply says that war does not 
pay. 

He does not deny that life is a 
struggle, hut he says that our 
struggle ought to have some in 
telligent aim, and that interna 
tional war has none, It is like a 
bar-room fight, of which the sore 
head parties cannot remember the 
cause next morning. It is like “an 
idiot’s tale, full of sound and fury, 
signifying nothing.” N 


“Bitty 


ques 


ARE YOU WISE to the Fact that 


KENNEDALE 


THE 


Is Selling Too Fast to Last 


You should secure lots soon, or they will be all sold. We 
a F to break all records with this property, but its 
sales have surpassed our most sanguine expectations. Very 


few 


industries. 


Other large industries are negotiating with us for free 
Kennedale has a fine 26 acre 
boulevard, graded streets, the lots are large, high, dry 


sites. 


and level. 


Kennedale is close to a post office, schools, churches, 
hotels and is only 7 minutes walk from a car line. 


_ You should see the swarm of men on Kennedale grad- 
ing streets, clearing brush, building homes, etc., etc. 


A large boarding house is now under construction. 
If you have not already bought in Kennedale, Buy Now 
If you have already bought in Kennedale, Buy Again. 
This is your last chance for cheap business property. 

Think of it! Business Property at $300 per lot up. 
Balance 4, 8, 
THINK QUICKLY 


TAYLOR, HUNTER & Co. 


322 JASPER AVE., W. PHONE 6918 EDMONTON’S BUSIEST OFFICE 


2 le who 
wonderful possibilities. 

It has two miles of railroad trackage, it adjoins the 
Swift Plant, the Basket and Box Factory, the 
Foundry and Machinery Company and other large 


McLaughlin’s | 
“DRY” 


PALE GINGER ALE 


With Your Meals--Appetizing and Refreshing 


ALL GROCERS AND LIQUOR STORES 


MONEY MAKER 


have not seen Kennedale realize its 


estern 


rk, an 80 ft. 


12 and 16 months. See us Today. 


ACT QUICKLY 


Edmonton, 
seeing that it has good golf links already laid out, 
on the riverside park, should maintain these for the 


A few weeks ago | suggested that 


use of the general public. I note that in Liverpool 
public links have just been opened, To avoid over 
crowding, a charge of sixpence is made for eighteen 
holes. ‘The links are situated on the Bowring Park 
estate, ‘The idea is really well worth while consid 
ering here. Golf is not a rich man’s game in the 
old country and should not be considered so here. 
The initial work having been done on the local links 
by the Edmonton club, it should be a very easy 
proposition to keep them in shape without any ex 
pense to the city, the Liverpool plan being followed. 


The sequel to the discussion that has been going 
on in England as to the poor showing made by the 
country at the Olympic games is much more inter- 
esting than the discussion itself, 

When so much talk was heard about the degen- 
eracy of the English athlete and the necessity of 
imitating American methods, that prince of Sports- 
men, Lord Desborough, said “Fudge.” He could 
no see that any good purpose would be accomplish- 
ed by trying to win victories as the Americans did. 
There was no use going into sport as a business and 
not for the fun of the thing. 

“Why,” he added, “Il would not be at all surprised 
if, when the next Olympic games at Berlin are held 
four years hence, the Americans would have the 
great Finnish runner, Kolehmainen, on their team,” 

The New York Post characterized this as an in 
sult and called on Lord Desborough to withdraw 
the statement, But the other day it admitted that 
an apology was due to him, The four year period 
has three years and nine months to run and already 
the Finnish athlete is a member of the Irish-Amert- 
can club in New York, The Post add: 

“The reason why this world-famous athlete bear- 
ing the Celtic name of Kolehmainen will join the 
Irish-American organization is that the members of 
that club were first at the pier when the ship came 
in with Kolehmainen on board. Otherwise he might 
have conceivably become affiliated with the Greek- 
American Athletic Club, the Chinese-American Ath 
letic Club, or the Hebrew-American Athletic Club.“ 


If international athletics has come down to this 
kind of thing, what is the use of keeping itup? The 
Americans have no more excuse for boasting about 
their Olympic team than the people of New York 
or Boston have about the baseball nines that will 
represent them in the World's championship base- 
ball games next week, 

None of the Boston Red Sox have their homes in 
Boston and it is doubtful if any large proportion of 
the Giants live in New York, It is simply a case 
of going out and buying a team and calling it by the 
city’s or the country’s name, 

There is no real sport in this, Certainly when 
England is beaten at the Olympic pees by these 
tactics, there is no reason to grow alarmed and say 
that her ancient glory is departing, It would cer- 
tainly be departing if she Americanized her sport- 
ing methods, 

In writing this, I do so, fully recognizing that we 
must have professionalism, But the professionals 
should make their home in the place that they rep 
resent. The residence rule that prevails in English 
cricket should prevail, Yorkshiremen can cheer for 
their county champions even though this year all 
but one of the members of the team are profession 
als, because these professionals have been developed 
on Yorkshire playing fields and have their homes in 
the country, 


Discussing the winning of the International pen 
enant by ‘Toron.o, Canadian Collier's says :— 
Toronto fans hug their stomachs for sheer satis 
faction, Yet when you look out over the field and 
watch a game between, say, Rochester and ‘Toronto, 
you cannot point to more than one Canadian player 
There is nothing unusual in this in the history — of 
sport in these days, and our only reason for men 
tioning the fact is to remark upon the number of 
ways it is looked upon, “It shows,” says a fan, 
“how baseball levels all differences, wipes out the 
boundary line between Canada and the United 
States, and tends to promote good feeling between 
the two countries,” “It shows,” says another, “the 
absurdity of professional baseball, Only one man 
on the team is a Canadian! Kelly himself only 
comes to Toronto for the baseball season, and takes 
his profits back to his American home to spend 
them,“ “It shows,” says a third, “nothing more 
than the fact that Toronto happened to place its 
money on the right aggregation of men, It re- 
flects no merit on ‘Toronto, no merit on anybody in 
particular except on Joe Kelly and the team,“ We 
heard another man solemnly stating that there was 
this difference between a winning baseball team and 
a winner in a horse race: that the dead heroes of 
the race track leave their impress in history, lend 
a little of their speed and endurance to the whole 
world of horses, while baseball heroes are here now, 
gone to-morrow, and leave little or no good effects 
in the blood of the race, But this man had never 
seen a game, Ile did not know that the game is 
the most popular summer stimulant in two nations 
and one that leaves no ill effects.” 


As to the comment in the last two sentences of 
the above, it is hard to see what bearing it has on 
the argument quoted, Are athletics to be nothing 
more than “a popular summer stimulant” to the man 
in the grandstand? Should there be no local pride 
ina team? Were not games invented to be played? 
Should we hire other people to play them for us, 
their work being watched as we would the feats 
performed in a travelling cireus? 


I clipped this from one of the Edmonton papers 
the other day :— 

Bill Hurley, Ducky Holmes, Ferdy Manning, Joe 
Thelan and Phil Dellar, known to baseball fans’ all 
over the Pacific northwest and intermountain coun- 
try, through playing with organized teams in Wash- 
ington, Oregon, California, Idaho and Montana, also 
in the middle western states and in the province of 
Alberta, have gone to their homesteads near St. 
Paul de Metis and Elk Point, 50 miles northeast of 


* fellows had plannec 


in improving their mea aes 

“The country is full of big and small * of all 

kinds,” said Hurley, when asked how he and his 

Fio pass the time until the begin- 
ning of the training season next spring. “We ex- 
pect to hunt and fish and go after big game, But 
before we do that there are cabins to be built and 
other things to do around the homesteads, I guess 
we can keep occupied and 1 also believe every man 
will be as hard as nails and in good trim for next 
season's work on the ball field. We have laid in 
plenty of supplies of all kinds.” 

This is something we all like to see. Alberta 
ought to be able to hold many more of her imported 
ball-players than she does, There is no part of the 
continent in which they can better prepare them- 
selves for the days when even the bushiest kind of 
a bush league has no use for them. 


The World's championship series is not easy to 
size up in advance. In view of their expericnce and 
general record, the Giants should win out, but those 
of us who could not see how the Athletics could win 
a year ago are being very careful about any too 
definite forecasts. 


The Rugby game on Saturday between the 
Tigers and the Eskimos should set a high water 
mark in Alberta Rugby. Both teams seem to be 
able to hold their own with the best in the country 
and the struggle will be a game one. Deacon White 
has worked very hard in bringing his men into 
shape. They won very handily last week 17 * 
the Calgary V. M. C. X. but on Saturday will have 
an entirely different nut to crack. 

The school games at the High School grounds on 
Monday brought out an interested crowd. It is @ 
good thing to see athletics taking hold with the 
youngsters the way it is. School sports have been 
left to the residential schools in this country alto- 
gether too much in the past. Young Montgomery's 
work on Monday in breaking no less than four 
school records was a fine display. 


The defeat of the Australians by the Philadelphia 
team should make some of the people in the Old 
Country who have looked down on cricket in Amer- 
ica, sit up. A win by two runs is a comparatively 
novel sensation in cricket, It was due for the most 
part to that splendid bowler, J. B. King. 

It is definitely announced that the Australians are 
to play in Winnipeg and Victoria. bad day | could 
take a chance on the weather, certainly Alberta 
could have done so, The games will be watched 
with keen interest, but it is a pity that a really 
representative Canadian team or even a Western 
Canadian team could not be placed in the field, 
Could it not even yet be arranged to have the Win- 
nipeg game on with representatives of the three 
prairie provinces? It is to be played on Oct. 21 and 
22. 

An English correspondent of the Winnipeg Sat- 
urday Lost sends this review of the athletic season 
in the Old Land: 

“The county cricket championship of 1912 trail- 
ed off to a dull finish at Kennington Oval last Sat- 
urday, when Surrey beat Warkickshire by six wick- 
ets, It is hard to tell to what extent the competi- 
tion has suffered as a result of the counter-attrac- 
tion of the Triangular Tournament. The latter 
event proved so disappointing as an alluring influ- 
ence that the championship may have received just 
about as much patronage as would have been ex- 
tended to it if it had filled the bill, ‘To be sure, 
most of the counties have painful financial details 
to reveal, but sunshine is as essential to cricket as 
to sweet peas, and when the summer goes raining 
mad, the prosperity of the game is bound to suffer. 
In the early part of the campaign, when the weath- 
er was fine, there were satisfactory attendances and 
some heavy scoring. August probably established 
a record in the fact that it produced only seven cen- 
turies and not many more sovereigns for the clubs, 
Of 172 matches played during the year, five had to 
be abandoned without the bowling of a ball, nine- 
teen failed to produce even a first innings issue, 
and fifty-three were decided on the first innings. 
The number of finished contests was ninety-five. 
Various scheme are suggested for averting such a 
limitation of cricket in future years, and the pro- 
posal that commands most favor is that of com- 
pletely covering the wicket from seven o'clock in 
the morning until the beginning of play on the open- 
ing day of a match, and also provesting the pitch 
during any lengthy cessation of proceedings caused 
by the weather, ‘The idea would have worked 
splendidly this season, Next year it might be a 
grave injustice to bowlers, There are times in 
which th® bowlers stand badly in need of rain in 
order occasionally to lighten their arduous work 
and give them a little encouragement, Imagine a 
dry summer (it certainly is hard to imagine!) and 
the trundlers deprived of most of the few drops of 
assistance proffered by the heavens, Then, indeed, 
would there be an outery against tinkering with the 
established principles ob cricket, Before we make 
a change such as that suggested, we need to be able 
to forecast a season's weather,” 

fi has been a disastrous season for Con Jones and 
his Vancouver lacrosse team, for he finished the 
season nearly $8,000 in the hole. 

A South African athlete recently attempted in 
the Pass of Killecrankie to leap the gully at the 
River Garry, which is twenty feet wide. 

After the battle of Killecrankie, in 1689, a pur- 
sued Highlander cleared the river and escaped, 

There is practically no run available, and the 
South African failed in his daring attempt, but he 
escaped the rocks and fell into the river below, The 
water was running high, but he was got out by his 
friends uninjured, 


Harper's Bazaar has the following, which is of 
interest in view of what the Olympic games showed 
had been accomplished by the women athletes of 
some European countries: 

Dr, Angenette Parry, of New York, a sane and 
close observer, points out a modern peril to which 
athletics and their mothers should give heed—the 
danger of over-exercise, Dr, Parry ts far from be- 
ing an alarmist; on the contrary, she believes in the 
modern girl, sees her extraordinary possibilities, 
glories in her outdoor life, and loves the enthusiasm 
she puts into all she does, She sees, too, however, 
it is in these conditions that the girl's danger lies, 
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FORT GEORGE is the K 


City, because it is the KEY to th door 


of Opportunity and FORTUNE. 


FORT GEORGE is the KEY to all fertile valleys of Central 
British Columbia. 


FORT GEORGE is at the hub, from where all the waters radiate 
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FORT GEORGE the new City that is making 
nature, 
certain 


selected 
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now, 
devel man, made 
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to become one of the mighty cities of the mighty 
Ne being the centre of all Railroads building 
into Central B.C 


Fort George & Fraser Valley Land Co. Ltd. 


790 Firet Street Branch Offices: 158 Nama 
19 Whyte Ave., West, Strathcona, 


Her enthusiasm may carry her too far in her ath- 
letic contests and vigorous five-mile walks; and, if 
it does, she must pay the penalty at the crisis when 
her strength is needed most, Dr. Parry's thoughtful 
words will find a swift response among intelligent 
mothers and educators, Perhaps it is not too much 
to hope that their message will reach the athletic 
girl herself. 


1 HROUGH THE LOOKING GLASS 


Continued from Page | 


side the Clover Bar Bridge, and all that, but bol- 
stered myself up with the hope that our up-to-date 
dealers laid in big supplies in their yards. 

Now I learn that so far as most of them are con- 
cerned, none of them own yards except back-yards 
like you and me, And that their “sheds” very 
much resemble your, and my, wood-shed, “The 
consequence is,” said the dealer, “that the first cold 
day everybody descends in frantic haste to order 
coal—to be delivered that very day—and then the 
trouble begins.” 

Our methods of drawing coal in wagon loads, as 
the weather permits, is a very primitive one, Yer 
this is the way the majority of the dealers manage. 

A few have yards.“ 

“It's all your own fault the way you people ar- 
range your affairs,” said the coal dealer. “If you 
laid in a season's supply in the summer, as they 
99 * do down East there wouldn't be this trou- 
ve, 

1 told the Man of the House this, but his reply 
was “Vostum”—(there's a reason.) 

Down East the coal will bear storing. Here 
we're too poor in the first place, and this coal die 
integrates” and but you know the remainder 
as well as if told you 


From present indications we are in for 
ty Rhold expidemic, 

Vhat's the reason? 

In one block in the finest residential section oi 
the city there are three bad cases within a few 
houses distance, 

Something wrong there surely, 

Why isn't some systematic effort made to trace 
the cause? 

Is it the milk supply? 

Is it the sewer? 

Is it the water? 

At any rate, is so telling an instance to be allowed 
to an by without some investigation? 

doctor pronounces the particular type of the 
disease at present so prevalent in town, as a par- 
ticularly dangerous form, Now none of us are 
sighin to be planted for a while yet, and please 
we'd like to knowW- What's the trouble? 


— — 


1 was wondering what had happened to the Con- 
servative Protest against Mr. Cross election, when 
J veal in one of the local papers Mr. Riggar' very 
learned argument about Colonel Carstairs’ unproy - 
en eligibility as a voter. 

When I finished it, I decided that there are none 
of us who have the slightest right to the ballot, and 
if we have, how are we to prove it, and if we prove 
it by the authoratative list we are in worse case 


a big 


than we were before, because who can prove that 


Ave., 615 Namayo Ave., 
Kinistino Ave. 


there is such a thing, and if there is such a thing, 
who can testify that the Ministers of the Crown 
be! jue le 17 and there you are. 

think Mr. Biggar is very close to being a Chris- 
tian Scientist, 

There is no anything—save in our imaginations. 

There is no Colonel Carstairs. What seems so 
may be only a shadow. And yet how real he ap- 
pears! 

Was it his “ghostus” that interfered with 
street car service that day? 
Higgar could prove it so. 

n fact I think he could move mountains or prove 
anything. 

When I finish reading legal arguments indeed | 
begin to believe that devils are angels, and husbands 
never ill-treat their wives 


the 
Lay you a bet Mr 


I liked Mr. Mackie’s address to the Police Ma 
gistrate in the I. W. W. Logan case. There is a 
smack about that expression, “this poor slave whom 
I have the honor to represent, etc., etc., that pro 
mises well for Mr. Mackie's part in the forthcoming 
Municipal, and prognosticated Provincial Elections. 

Mr, Joe Clarke too is gettin in some fine letter 
writing and playing to the gallery, and all around 
we ought to have a very jolly little family party. 

The days when Mark Anthony harangued the 
populace with “Friends, Romans and Fellow-coun- 
trymen, lend me your ears,” fade into insignificance 
beside such roul-stirring sentiments, as “this poor 
slave“ —he could change“ that you see very readily 
to the plural, “These poor slaves" ~meaniog you 
and me, 

Then there are always “minion,” “caitiff,” “var- 
let“ and other good old 0 to rely on. 

Oh I tell you this Gilbert-Sullivan engagement is 
a hold-up at $3, when you consider wher we will 
have, at silver-collection-only prices, when these 
same elections come on. 


INTERVIEWING MR. BORDEN 


(The Prime Minister on his return trom England 
was met at Quebec by a number of newspaper men, 
but smilingly refused to be drawn into a discussion 
concerning his missions to the old land.) 


“Pray tell us, Mr. Borden, about the German scare: 


Are things a black in England as painted over 
there?” 

The Premier at once replied, his face all wreathed in 
smiles, 

“They ogy the fleet at Spithead stretched over thirty 
miles!“ 

What do you know of Winston? Pray, is he com- 
ing o'er 


Upon a Super Dreadnought, out-breathing flames 
and war?“ 

The Premier looked up again, and answered in a 
trice, 

“The ropme we had at the Savoy were really very 
nice!” 

“And what about the navy? Now, won't you give 


a tip? 
Of what the policy will be resulting from your trip? 
The public is very keen on hearing you explain ;” 
We had.” said Mr. Borden, “an awful lot of rain!" 
Ine Mace,” in Toronto Saturday Night, 
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DIAMOND HALL 
111 Jasper West 
DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave. 


You might be greatly and 
very pleasantly surprised to 
‘leatn how ur jewelry can 
be imptoved by remounting. 

Think of this and try 5 


‘Ash Brothers 
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MARK TWAIN'S LETTER TO 


QUEEN VICTORIA 


U 


It was one day in 1887 that 


Clemens received evidence t 
his reputation. as a 
author and publisher—a man 
wealth and revenues—had 

trated even the dimness of 
British tax office. 


hat 


successful 


of 


pene- 


the 


A formidable 


envelope came, inclosing a letter 


from his London publishers an 
very large printed document, 
about the income tax which 
. 0 
queen's officers had levied 


da 
all 
the 


upon 


his English royalties as the result 


of a report that he had 


taken 


Buckenham hall, Norwich, for a 


year, and was to become an E 
lish resident. 
and interested him, 
Windus, his English 
he wrote: 

“T will explain that all 
about Buckenham hall was 
English newspaper's mistake. 
was not in England, and if | 
been I wouldn't have been 
Buckenham hall anyway, 
Buckingham palace, or I 


ng- 


The matter amused 
To Chatto & 
publishers, 


that 


an 
I 
had 
at 
but 


would 


have endeavored to have found 


out the reason Why. 

“But we won't resist. We'll 
as if | were really a resident.“ 
country that allows me copyri 
has a right to tax me.” 


pay 
lhe 
ght 


Reflecting on the matter, Clem 
ens decided to make literature of 


it. He conceived the notion 
writing an open letter to the qu 
in the 


of 
cen 


character of a rambling, 


garrulous, but well-disposed coun 


tryman, whose idea was that 
majesty conducted all the 
hess of the empire herself, 
’ Began: 

Madam. —Vou will 
that last May Edward Bright, 


her 


busi 


He 


remember 


the 


clerk of the inland revenue office, 


wrote me about a tax which 


he 


said was que from me to the gov 
ernment on books of mine pub 


‘lished in London—that is to say 


an income tax on the royalties. 
do not know Mr, Bright, and i 


I 


t is 


embarrassing to me to carrespond 


with strangers, for I was rai 


sed 


in the country and have always 
lived there, the early part in Mar- 


ion county, Missouri, before 
war, and this part in 
county, Connecticut, near Bloe 
field and about eight miles 


the 


Hartford 


this 


side of Farmington, though some 
call it nine, which it is impossible 
to. be, for I have walked it many 
and many a time in considerable 


under three hours, and 


General 


Hawley says he has done it in two 
and a quarter, which is not likely; 


so it seemed best that I write y 
majesty.” 


our 


The letter proceeded to explain 
that he has never met her majesty 
personally, but that he once met 
her son, the prince of Wales, in 
Oxford street, at the head of a 
procession, while he himself was 


on the top of an amnibus. 


He 


thought the prince would probab- 
ly remember him on account of a 
gray coat with flap pockets which 
he wore, he being the only person 


on th top of 

kind of a coat, 
“Tl remember him,” he said, 

easily as | would a comet.“ 
The letter, or “petition,” as 


an omnibus, 


He 
“as 


was called, was published in Har- 


bers Magazine, and widely 
pied, It reached the queen t 


C0. 
ler 


self in due time, and the prince of 


Wales, who never forgot its 
mor,—Albert Bigelow Paine, 
Harper's Magazine, 


Hu- 


VANITY FAIR | 


No ons appqars to Have agitated themselves very 
much in à social way this past week, 

Calling is being resumed gradually, and as there 
are several brides and hosts of new-comers since 


last sedson, this occupation ought to keep even a 
woman of feiqure 0 Makes any attempt at keep- 
me with the mew people, busy for some time 

: , . A ‘ 
into 5 ‘ 8 


„I is heaven) weather for visiting, quite to at- 
tractive outofduets though, do make“ bobbing in 
and out of houses leaving one's tickets, a very popu- 
lar oceubation, I like it better when there is a 
very decided nip in the air, because then a grate 
fire, a cup of tea, and a little chat, seem about the 
nicest things that could happen to you. There are 
going to be shoals & lovely new homes to pay a 
first: visit to. J , 

Geer Gn the Seth Side, and away in the West 
End, Wam copgtantly passing the most Alluring- 
looking new domidiles, and knowing one's friends 
houses afe located somewhere in the district, Jam 

“promising myself all Kings of interesting tours of 
inspection, 

| hear there are a, number of dances on 
tdpis. ° } ** 

Two private ones | know of, while “The Assem- 
blies“ will begin on Oct. 25th, providing the Separ- 
ate School Hall can be obtained on that date, Last 
year's patronesses will again act in that capacity for 
the season of 1912-18, while the names of the com- 
mittee and that of the Secretary, are shrouded in 
mystery, : 

The. Assembly list; Will be confined to two hund. 
red and fifty. Jf eure asked to belong you can 
join, Some limit, must be decided on, as already 
the city is growing so big, and accommodation is 
still so malt, that everybody who wants to, can't 
be asked. The only thing that I can see for the 
left outs to do, is to organize a second Assembly 
séries, This should be easy to do, 

The Hospital Ball is que sometime soon, I know 
of one house dance being arranged for. Another, 
with a debutante daughier as the centre of interest. 
Soon the whirl will be on. 


the 


Mrs. Pardee is expecting Mrs, Kittermaster of 
Narnia, Mr. Pardee’s sister, and Miss Muriel Gar 
vey of Sarnia, on Saturday for a visit. 

I see Mr. and Mrs, Norman Soars have returned 
to town, looking splendidly after their visit to the 
Old Country. 


Mr. and Mrs. Howard Douglas have bought Mr. 
Robert May's house on 15th St. 

Mr. and Mrs. Richard Ghiselin ‘have taken 1 
house on, J2th St, and expect to move in sometime 
towards the end of next week. - 

Mr. Pardee and Mr, Rolt were among the early 
hunters of the coveted prairie chicyen, bringing in 
a fine bag on Thursday to their credit 


Mrs, O'Leary of St. Albert, and her three sweet 
little daughters left on Tuesday for Chatham, Ont., 
where the children will enter the Nesuline Convent 
in that city, as pupils, This Convent was Mrs. 
O'Leary's own old school, so consequently their 
going off to boarding-school is robbed of a great 
deal of its usual strangeness for her young daught- 
ers 

After Christmas Mrs, O'Leary will go on to Cali- 
fornia for the benefit of her health, which has been 
far from what her friends and family would like of 
late. 

Mrs. Francis Love of London, Ont., announces 
the marriage of her daughter Irene Currie, to Mr. 
Edward James Archibald, on Wednesday, Septem- 
ber the twentyfifth, nineteen hundred and twelve, 
at 502 Wellington Street, London, Ont, 

For the past year or so, Miss Love has done a 
great deal of publicity work for the C. P'. R. at Cal- 
gary, also lecturing in England in their interests. 
Her journalistic career extends over a number of 
years.” She is a charter member in the Canadian 
Women's Press Club, a constant contributor of 
short stories to Canada West“ and other maga- 
zines, and is undoubtedly one of the cleverest of the 

„Nohnger journalists in Canada to-day. 

Ke, an old-time friend and sister-woman of the 
pen, 1 wish her all kinds of happiness and good- 
fortune in the new life. 


At Mrs, Goldwin Kirpatrick’s girls’ tea on Satur- 
day, for the Misses Rudolf of Vancouver, Mrs. 
Pate, Mrs. Charlesworth and Madame Thibaudeau 
presided at the attractive tea-table aglow with a 
great bowl of golden mums, while Mrs. Scoble, Miss 
Norah Campbell and Miss Sowden assisted. Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick wore a handsome toilette of black chif- 
fon velvet, with touches of blue and gold on the 
corsage, 

Miss McGregor of Galt, Ont., will arrive in the 
city on Thursday and will be the guest of Mrs. 
Mervin Hay, Edmonton south, until Monday next, 
when she will visit Mrs, Allan Fraser. 

Miss Bessie and Miss Lisle Scott returned on 
Tuesday from a month's visit with their brother, 
Mr, Maurice Scott, at Mile 53, on the G. T. b, and 
through the mountains. 


Mr. and Mrs, W. J. Rolfe and family and Mr. 
and Mrs. C. X. Lowe and family will sail from 
Liverpool on October 12th, on the Megantic, on 
their return home. 


Dr. and Mrs, II. A. Wood, formerly of Peterboro, 
Ont., have taken a residence at 889 Wadhurst Park, 
Twenty-Sixth Street, where Mrs, Wood will re— 
ceive for the first time since coming to Edmonton 
on Thursday, October 8rd. 


Miss Anna Belcher who has been attending 
school in England landed in Montreal on Sunday 
last and is now on her way home, 
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Madame Thibaudeau’was the hostess of a bright, 
informal little tea on Wednesday, for Lady Gouin, 
of Quebec, Mme, de Carr, and Mlle. Beaujou, who 
spent the day visiting the Alberta Capital. 


Mrs, Muir Edwards will be a tea hostess this 
Friday at her home on the South Side. 


Mr. and Mrs. Howard Douglas are staying at 
the Corona. 


Dr. Fields of Vegreville has purchased the D. 8. 
MacFarlane’s house on 24th Street. Mr. and 
Mrs, MacFarlane leave very shortly for a visit 
to several American cities and will spend the 
winter months in Ottawa. 


Mrs. Macdonald Sr, and Miss Macdonald, mother 
and sister of Mr. Donald and Mr. Kenneth Mac- 
donald, left on Tuesday to make their home in fu- 
ture in Vancouver. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Archibald are home from 
a 1 trip to Chicago, St. Louis, and a num- 
ber of other American cities. 


Mrs, Habersham received for the first time since 
coming to town, at her attractive suite in the Ar- 
lington Apartments, on Tuesday last, a great num 
ber of callers dropping in to welcome her to Ed- 
monton, 

The hostess was wearing a charming white lin 
gerie frock, inset with the loveliest hand-made lace, 
while Mrs, Ghiselin and Miss Viva Sommerville 
assisted, the latter looking very pretty in a modish 
brown silk and chiffon toilette, and Mrs. Melville 
Cardell of the South Side, poured tea at the very 
artistically arranged tea-table. 


I was very sorry not to get out to the Royal Alex- 
andra Hospital to the Nurses Graduating exercises 
on Tuesday night. I hear such very flattering re- 
ferences to Miss Fair service's and her staff's splen- 
did work in the new building. The graduates were 
Miss Ellen Myrtle MacCrae, Miss Anna Maddock 
Campbell, and Miss Irene Donnan, 

Dr. Harrison gave the address to the graduating 


class. 
Two happy features of the evening were the 
graduating nurses’ presentation to their superin— 


tendent of a beautiful brooch and address, and the 
presentation by Mrs. Morgan, on behalf of Messrs. 
McGrath and Holgate, of a magnificent Heintzman 
Grand piano, for tne use of the nurses. 

A jolly dance and the serving of refreshments, 
brought the evening to a close. 


Mrs, Jack O'Neil Hayes, entertained at a smart 
Girl's luncheon on Wednesday. 


“THE CHOCOLATE SOLDIER” AT THE 
EMPIRE THEATRE, OCT. 10.11. 12. 

Brightest and best of all light operas that have 
filled the American and European continents with 
their tuneful echoes since the days of Gilbert and 
Sullivan, in “The Chocolate Soldier.“ the well 
known work of Oscar Starus, leader of Vienna's 
niusical circles, who has contrived to embody. the 
spirit of the romantic comedy-satire, “Arms and the 
Man,” of George Bernard Shaw, in melodies that 
are yet on the lips of millions, 

Still on the pinnacle of its popularity under the 
finished UA of the Whitney Opera Com 
pany, “The Chocolate Soldier is marching into town 
to be reviewed by the theatre-goers of this city at 
the Empire Theatre. 

At the time of the arrival of “The Chocolate Sol- 
dier” on these shores two seasons ago, the Ameri 
cancan light operatic field was so overrun with 
weeds in the shape of tenth-rate musical shows fur 
nished with shabby music and paltry plots, that the 
flower of Viennese opera might have hn expected 
to droop and wither before audiences that were 
flatly prejudiced against anything in an operatic 
guise, A less courageous manager might have 
hesitated, But Mr. Whitney has unbounded con 
fidence in the merits of “I'he Chocolate Soldier“ 
and the discernment of the American public. The 
result more than justified his venture. New York's 
Most conservative and sceptical critics vied with 
cach other in doing honor to the lyric fertility of 
Straus’ genius. The night before the first American 
performance of “The Chocolate Soldier.“ comic 
opera was regarded as a dead issue. The morning 
after, every lay and professional devotees of the 
theatre, saw the dawn of a new era for light opera 
on the horizon, Mr. Whitney and “The Chocolate 
Soldier“ had won the battle. The opportunities for 
u manager to distinguish himself in presenting the 
strange foreign beauties of Bulgarian landscapes 
and intriors to a New York audience are unlimited. 
and in staging “The Chocolate Soldier,” Mr. Whit. 
ney is conceded to have a new high-water mark for 
richness and faithfulness of scenic equipment. ‘The 
company is an excellent one, comprising many well 
known artists, including the famous Whitney “ Ipera 
Comique Orchestra of selected musician under the 
direction of Mr, Max Fishandler, Prominent in the 
lois, George Ofte and J. F. MeDonough, 
cast are Rena Vivienne, Ilon Bergere, Lucille Saun 
ders, Charles Purcell, J. Russell Powell, Olive Ran 
dolph, Sylvan Langlois, George Ogle and J. E. 
McDonough. l 


LIBERTY IN LETTERS 
„Sir James Donaldson, Principal of St. Andrew's 
University, suggests that everyone ought to be al- 
lowed to spell as he likes, 
Go as you please! Ay, that’s the golden rule 
Which youth is apt to follow without telling, 
Why should we spoil the golden days of school 
By worrying our young about their spelling? 
Freed from the deadening grip of dull formality 
Let each display his individuality ! 
Phonetics? Pah! A solemn fraud, despite 
The learned folk who advocate it strongly, 
How can a pupil spell a word aright 
If he should happen to pronounce it wre mngly ? 
Why should we cramp the youthful mind's agility 
By asking orthographical facility ? 
For in the spacious days of Good Queen Bess, 
Kre Briton's moral courage quite forsook them. 
Quite cultivated folk, we must confess, 
Svelt picturesquely as the humor took them, 
And did our poets write the poorer verse for it 
Or was our country anything the worse for it? 
Come, brothers, let us up and break the bands 
Which pedagogues have fastened on their betters! 
Let us arise and free our shackled hands! 
Let us be something more than men of “letters” 
Whose souls, new-born, shall rise to heights so 
glorious 
That we shall catisfy the most censorious ! 
—Touchstone in London Daily Mail. 
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JAIL FOR WOMEN CIGAR- 
ETTE SMOKERS 


(Denver Telegram to the New 
York Herald.) 

“Equal rights for women. 
That's my platform, and you can 
throw te in jail as often as you 
want, but you won't change it,” 
defiantly shouted Mary McManus 
58 years old, when found by po- 
licemen in Seventeenth street to- 
day smoking a cigarette. 

“I've got as much license to 
smoke a cigarette as the rich bugs 
of New York; them as do it every 
day in the year and nothin’ said 
about it,” she said, , 

“But New York and Denver 
are different places,” protested the 
police. “You will have to throw 
away that cigarette or go to jail.” 

“Then to jail I'll go,” was the 
retort. 

When she arrived at the mat- 
ron's quarters she was still puff- 
ing on her cigarette and clutching 
in one hand “the makins.“ 


ADVERTISE 
IN THE 
MIRROR 


WE HAVE NOW ON 
DISPLAY IN OUR 


CUT GLASS 
DEPARTMENT 


THE FINEST COLLECTION 
OF 


CUT GLASS 


Ever shown in Alberta 


Come in and see it. Your will be 
very welcome 


Jackson Bros. 


Leading Jewelers and 
Diamond Merchants 
237 JASPER AVENUE E. 
PHONE 1747 
Marriage Licenses Issued 


EMPIRE THEATRE 


3 Days Beginning 
Thursday, October 10th. Special Matinee 
Saturday 


First time here of the origi 
Company Presenting The 
Comic a 


The 
Chocolate Soldier 


Prouced with the full strength of the 
WHITNEY OPERA COMPANY 
Direction of F. C. Whitney 


COMPANY OF 75 INCLUDING FULL OPERA 
ORCHESTRA 


Production of Scenic Splendor 


PRICES: Evenings $3.00, $3.80, $3.00 Gallery $1.00 
Matinee, $2.00, $1.60, $1.00, Gallery O 


and only 
orld’s Greatest 


Henderson’s 
Edinburgh — . 
Biscuits 


Are Now Stocked by all 
The Leading Grocers .’. 


Give Them a Trial 
You Will be Satisfied 


Henderson's Arrowroot Biscuits and Wafers 
are Specially Suitable for Children 
During Hot Weather 


J. B. MERCER 


Choicest Wines, Liquors and Cigars. 
Agents for Calgary Beer, Mackie's 
White Horse Whiskey, Stanley 
Mineral Water and Dry Ginger Ale. 
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PHONE 1415 EDMONTON 


ADVERTISE in the MIRROR 


